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EDITORIAL 


I s gearr a bhinnn bliain ag imeacht. Airim gur ciipla la o shin a thainig me mar 
sheiplineach go Tuar Mhic Eadaigh, ach chruthaionn feiliere na bliana go mbeidh an 
chuid is fearr de bhliain go leith caite anseo agam idir sliabh is loch, faoin am a mbeidh 
clb curtha ar an alt beag seo. 

Taim ag teacht isteach ar an bparoiste nua de reir a cheile, ce go bhfuil me sach mall \'i 
me is fearr ag cuir cainte ar dhaoine, ach dearfainn go dtuigeann daoine e sin. go hairilhe 
daoine ata cuthail iad fein. Ach ma fagtar sach fada me, beidh aithne agam ar chuile dhuine 
ar deireadh. le cunamh De. Agus mar a tharlaionn i gconai. sin e an t-am a athraitear 
duine. Agus nil deifir ar bith ormsa. 

Taim buioch don sagart pobail, Deasun 6 Grogan agus do mhuintir na haite as an bhfailte 
a chuir sibh romham agus an gcunamh a thug sibh dom o lar na bliana seo caite nuair a 
thainig me i dtir, rian an tsaile fdsorm. 6 Inis Meain. ach ta mo chosa tire curtha fum faoin 
am seo. Is athru mor e a bheith in ann sui isteach i do charr la ar bith le hais a bheith ag 
brath ar bhaid is ar eitleain, ar ghalai is ar fharraigi mhora 
Ta nios mb de mhuintir na haite seo i Chicago no mar ata sa mbaile Breathnaitear ar 
chathair sin na gaoithe mar an taobh eile den pharoiste agus cuirim mo bheannacht agus 
beannacht na haite chucu, chomh maith le chuile dhuine eile de mhuintir an pharoiste ata 
scaipthe ar fud an domhain. Biodh Nollaig mhaith agaibh agus Beannacht De oraibh i 
gconai. 

Is lontach mar a fuair an domhan beag in imeacht na mblianta. Is feidir a ra gurb e 3n 
reabhloid is mb tuaithe is cathrach a tharla le blianta beaga anuas nb an teileafoin i 
mbeagnach gach uile theach. Ceanglaionn an teileafon daoine lena gclann i bhfad o bhaile. 
agus is mbr an chabhair na deiseanna leictreonacha ata ag seandaoine agus ag daoine len 
fein le cunamh a glaoch ma theastaionn se. Ach nil fon ar bith chomh maith le daoine a 
fheiceail, agus cuirimis failte mhor roimh gach duine ata tagtha abhaile i gcomhair na 
Nollag. 

I write these few notes as someone who grew up in a village called Ballydavock. less 
than twenty miles to the northeast ofTourmakeady I used to think ours was the village 
of the two pigs i Baile an dha mhuci until 1 discovered there was a saint called Davoc 
Davoctown sound much better than Twin Pigs 
Standing on the hilltop at the back of our house there were mountains and hills to he seen 
in all directions. Croagh Patrick was a perfect triangular pyramid on the western horizon 
The great bulk of Neiphin stood out to the northwest, while stretching away of the southwest 
was the exotic blue of the Partry mountains with the tips of the Twelve Pins clear beyond 
them on a tine day. 

My first job took me west along the road to Tourmakeady. In the last Summer of my 
father's life I had the pleasure of working with him for Mayo County Council in Cappaduff. 
Westport and Ballinrobe It remains a precious time among my memories as 1 was. at 
eighteen, getting to know him man to man as well as son to father The following year he 
dropped dead, all too soon, while working on a doctor's house in Cong. Go ndeana Dia 
trocaire air 

I little thought all those years ago that life and work would take me back to Tourmakeady, 
but I'm glad it did. It’s a pleasure for me to be priest here, and 1 thank you all for your 
welcome and support since I arrived at the end of July. 1995. 

I would like to compliment all the people who are working voluntarily in the various 
committees and societies in the parish. The number of people involved and the variety of 
the work only came home to me the evening that adjudicators from the Glor na nGael 
organisation came to assess all that is happening. I won’t attempt to list all the various 
organisations because there are so many Anyway I'm too cute -1 might leave someone out 
and create offence. 

I do think that the editorial committee that has produced Waterfall for the past ten years 
deserve the highest commendation. It has reached out to the many people born and reared 
here who are now in farflung places around the world. Looking back on earlier editions has 
been a great help to me in getting more of a feel for the vary interesting history of i he place 
and its people. 

I wish all readers of Waterfall, at home and abroad, a very happy Christmas May the 
Christchild who became one of us almost two thousands years ago shower > <u with many 
blessings. 

PADRAK* STANDUN 
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WEDDINGS - CHRISTMAS 

PARTIES 

To find out more call 

SEAN OR BREEGE ON 

094 - 30828 or 087 - 506920 / 472922 

Ballintubber Abbey , Co. Mayo 
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Taken in Cappaduff in 
the late 20s are, back 
rou\ left to right: Kate 
Maree, R.I.P., Martin 
Walsh, R.I.P. lex- 
postman), Mary 
Connelly, R.I.P., mother 
of Anthony Connelly, 
Cappaduff and Mary 
Maree. Middle row, left 
to right: Mary Maree 
King, R.I.P., Michael 
Dolan, R.I.P., Molly 
O'Reilly, R.I.P. Front 
row, left to right: Rose 
Maree Casey, R.I.P., 
Anthony Connelly 
(sitting), Paddy Maree 
R.I.P., Nellie Marie 
Bourke. 


Christmas, 








Pictured in England - John O'Malley (right) Luiterineen 
and a friend 


Rose Maree Casey (R.I.P.), Upper Churchfield and Wales. 
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Memoriams in Red, Black or Blue Granite 
Also Limestone and Marble 
Headstones cleaned and additional names added 

PARTRY - Telephone: 092-43012 


mnUD EXPRESS 


FULLY LICENSED COURIER SERVICE 

(PROP.: EDWARD HENEGHAN 

Dereendafderg, Sr ah, 
Claremorris, Co. Mayo 

Collection and Delivery Service 

Nationwide ( 

Telephone: 092-43086 expres^^l 

Mobile No.: 088-566265 


No.: 092 - 43165 


michael McDermott 

&S0NS 
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Baby Ian Strand, son of Brenda & Jimmy Coyne the day Minister Enda Kenny arrived by air for an information 
Odduar Strand, Norway - First day on Teilifls na Gaeilge. 
grandson of Jimmy and Brenda Lally, 

Gorthnacullin, Srah. 



Philly Costello, Church field, Maire Higgins 
(Moran) Trecn, Sarah Heneghan (Power), 
Treen,, taken at the Connaught Final in 


Tourmakeady’s young anglers at the prize-giving in Maire Luke's 


1969 
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BISHOP MANNING DIES 


IHL death look pi. i c ihi • past Summer of 
the Rt. Rev Liam Manning. Assistant 
Bishop of Capetown South Africa, while on 
a fishing hoiidas in Connemara. Rev. 
Manning had fond memories of the w est and 
ot Tourmakcady in particular where his 
lather served as Rector of the Parish from 
1937 to 1945. He had a distinguished career 
in the Ministry 

l.iam Manning was bom in 1916 in Erris. 
north Mayo, where Ins father was Rector 
of Kileommon Erris. He graduated from 
Trinity College. Dublin in 1944 and was 
ordained priest, as curate of Donnybrook 
in Dublin. In 1947 he was appointed 
preacher and librarian at St. Finbar's 
Cathedral in Cork city. Never robust, he was 
advised on medical grounds to seek a 
sunnier climate. So. after two years as a 
school chaplain in England, during which 
time he took a M.A. degree from Oxford 
University, he emigrated to Bermuda where 
lie became a Canon of Bermuda Cathedral. 
He remained there for 10 years after which 
he w as appointed Dean of Switzerland and 
Chaplain of Zurich. Then in 1977 lie was 
called to South Africa to become a Canon 
of St. George's Cathedral, Capetown, and 
w as later consecrated Bishop of George, a 
tow n of about 100.000 people some 2f>0 
miles cast ol Capetown. 

On retirement as Bishop of George in 
19X4. Liam Manning became assistant 
bishop to the famous Archbishop Desmond 
Tutu ol Capetown. Although of different 
colour, culture and background but with 
common objectives to restore the dignity 
of the deprived black population of South 
Africa and defeat apartheid, both men were 
close friends. Perhaps, it is no coincidence 
that Liam Manning's death followed closely 
on Archbishop Tutu's retirement. 



Bishop Manning 


Liam Manning came from a distinguished 
family of clergymen. His father, the Rev. 
Samuel D. Manning was a son of Rev. 
Arthur Manning. Rector of Killannin 
(Moycullcn. Co. Galway). Samuel Manning 
spent most of his life serving the 
parishioners of Co. Mayo. From Delvin in 
Co. West Meath where he was a curate, he 
was appointed Rector ol Kilmorc Erris 
1915-18, Rector of Turlough (Castlebar) 
I9IX-27, Rector of Moyrus Union 
(Ballinalunch. Co. Galway) 1928-37 and 
finally Rector of the Parish of Ballyovte 
(Tourmakcady & Partryi where he died in 
1945 and is buried with his wife in the 
Church of Ireland cemetery. By all accounts, 
Samuel Manning endeared himself to and 


was beloved by all the people of 
Toumiakeady. He was ahead of Ins time. 
During his student days Liam Manning 
spent his holiday time in Tourmakcady and 
had fond memories of growing up here. He 
visited Toumiakeady about 10 years ago 
w hen he called to the Old Rectory, identified 
his old bedroom and strolled around the 
gardens. 

Liam Manning never forgot his Irish 
origin. Wherever he went, he was an 
ambassador for Ireland. While in Bermuda, 
he set up the Bermuda Irish Association and 
became its first president. Wherever he was. 
he always preached a semion on St. Patrick, 
usually on the Sunday nearest the feast. He 
played no mean part, often quietly behind 
the front lines, in bringing about the end of 
apartheid in South Africa. He. in his own 
quiet and diplomatic way, smoothed the 
path for the close lies which now exist 
between Ireland and South Africa. 

Liam's ministry to his people and indeed 
to all people who w ere fortunate to come in 
contact with him was marked by kindness 
and compassion. Children felt drawn to him 
for his blessing. Following on some studies 
at the Jung Institute of Psychology in Zurich 
(Switzerland), counselling became an 
important part of his ministry of healing. 

If he had expressed his dearest wish, it 
would have been to leave this world in the 
West of Ireland. It was a w ish to be granted. 
His funeral serv ice took place in Howth (Co. 
Dublin) in early August and two Requiems 
were offered in his memory at the two 
churches where he served people of all 
colour in South Africa. He is survived by 
his w ife in South Africa and his sister Mcriel 
Latchford in Howth. 

Ar dheis De go raibh a anam dilis. 

J.& R. MULQl'EEN 
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Enjoying their day out in Knock, Tommy Donoghue, Patrick 
Hanratty and Anthony Costello. 


Tommy and Delia Gibbons u'hen they celebrated their 
‘Ruby’ anniversary. 
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Mary Coyne, R.I.P., Maureen Coyne, R.I.P., Mick Aisling Prendergast, Church field, winner of the junior angling 
Durcan (R.I.P.), Jimmy Coyne and Maura competition, been presented with her prize from Liam Conroy. 



Gibbons. 


Mannion - 7s deabhail blastai e' 


Sean Lydon agus ‘catch deas' le Gortmor 
Bay ar chill 
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Beannachtai na feile d'ar gcairde uilig 

























On the construction site in England in the 1920s. Fourth left is Pat Maree, R.I.P., Upper Church field, father of Nan 
Maree. 


Rose Maree Casey, R.I.P. and her husband -John Casey, Wales 
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Mary Coyne, R.I.P., Michael John Casey, and Martin Healy 
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THE FAMINE ROADS 


ALL that day I had a strange feeling, 
almost a premonition, that something 
terrible was about to happen. It was 
an evening in the Summer of 1846. 
The family spent the day haymaking 
in the Held my father reclaimed from 
the apron of the mountain. “I'll race 
you to the river,” said Paid, my 
brother We went off helter skelter, 
hurrying to bathe our scratched bare 
feet in the running water We cut 
across the potato patch, running in 
the furrows between the ridges. The 
lush green stalks covered tn purple 
and white blossoms were a sight to 
behold. “It's a fine crop of spuds.” said 
Paid “I wish dad would stop moaning 
about the blight over the mountain. 
I'm fair sick of it, it's blight, blight, 
blight, the divil take it " 

The cloud thickened and the 
already clammy air became 
oppressing. “Thisjumper is slickin' to 
my back.” said Paid “Everything is 
gone dead, even the midges," Not a 
blade of grass stirred The silence was 
scary Paid said “come on home, 
there's going to be a thunderstorm." 
Then came the flash of lightning and 
a clap of thunder. We ran like hell, 
but were drenched through before we 
reached the house. The rain came 
down in bucketfuls The river 
suddenly became a raging torrent and 
spilled over into the potato fields and 
hay fields. “Look at that, will you," 
said Paid It'll destroy everything My 
mother was lifting the black pot from 
the fire as we ran in sopping wet to 
the kitchen Bran, our dog. jumped up 
on us licking our faces. “Come in." she 
said. “You're like a pair of drowned 
rats." 

“Mother of God. did ve ever see 
anything like it. Did ye mine through 
the potato field?" dad asked "Were 
the stalks alright''" “This tain will 
lodge in them all and I've no- • t seen 
the stalks better," replied P iid 'But 
the blight has hit out in Glenmask " 
said dad I'd take no heed of that, 
there mightn't he any truth fe that 
story at all” satd mum a - she drained 


the potatoes and put a fistful of 
scallions and a mug of buttermilk into 
the pot. She mashed them with a 
wooden spoon “pounder." The aroma 
was delicious. She put the pot on the 
stool in the middle of the floor and we 
all sat around and ate in gloomy 
silence. The rain pounded on the pigs 
tin trough. Dad took his rosary from 
the chimney piece and we all prayed 
the blight wouldn't come from over 
the mountain. 

I'd had a lovely dream that night I 
dreamt 1 was on a big ship sailing to 
Boston to my aunt Eileen. My dream 
was shattered by the whining of Bran, 
the dog, and a sickening deadly smell 
filled the loft where I was sleeping I 
ran to a small window in the gable, 
the rain had stopped but a thick mist 
had come in from the lake. Bran cried. 

I blessed myself, a cry ing dog is the 
sign of a death in the family An icy 
shiver ran through me Through the 
mist I saw Da running over the yard 
with his bawneen half on and half off. 
Mother ran after him in her bare feet. 
Her scarlet petticoat to be seen in the 
morning mist. Bran and Paid followed 
them 1 pulled on my dress and 
followed them: they were heading for 
the potato field. 

All the neighbours were there when 
I arrived. The women in tattered 
shawls and red petticoats were 
wrangling their hands and wailing 
“It's the blight - the hunger is on us 
all." The men in darned bawneens 
were leaning over the stone walls 
slaring at the blackened stricken 
crop. Nobody could believe that only 
yesterday the scorched fields 
promi-ed an abundant harvest. The 
air was filled with an sulphurous 
odour of decay My mother sobbed. 
The children bareluut and ragged 
walked iround their parents silent 
and hewildi tv! 

My dad arc lrnist, said “Come 
on, let ye, wo it> i| be able to -ave 
some of the pro it might just be 
the stalks ih.it iiseased We 


scrambled over the stone walls and 
desperately tried to break the stalks 
thinking this might save the potatoes, 
but the dead leaves broke offlike dust 
in our hands. We dug down to reach 
the tubers only to find they had rotten 
in the ground. A cry of delight came 
from our neighbours field “Begor you 
were right, Paddy, I have a fine crop 
of spud here. Tis only the stalks that 
are rotten." "You’re lucky, Micheal. 
ne'er a wan have we." Micheal, a small 
little man with a wife and 10 children 
knelt down and prayed "Thanks be to 
God." But that evening a wailing 
could be heard coming from Micheal’s 
field. The great crop he had thanked 
God for in the morning had turned 
into a rotten mess. The hunger had 
come to all. 

The next day was the pig fair 
Families took their pigs to be sold, 
most of the proceeds going to the 
landlords agents for the Autumn gale 
rents. Before the blight it was a light 
hearted occasion where neighbours 
met. it was a time for match making. 
The roads were crowded with people 
and pigs Everyone talked about the 
blight. It was a bad fair, the prices 
were down The shopkeepers all 
posted notices on their windows “No 
Tick" and "Indian Meal For Sale." 
Sickness, poverty and death followed 
in abundance Some lucky people 
managed to make their way to 
Liverpool on the Mersy Cattle Boat 
But the memories of frozen corpses 
thrown in ditches and living skeletons 
staggering the roads of Ireland never 
left their minds. Many of these 
emigrant- returned many years later 
to see the remaining works of their 
forefathers. 

Full of sadness these "Famine 
Survivors” trudged the roads built by 
their fathers, where the boohalans 
and daisies grew wild, where the birds 
-ing fitting requiems to the ghosts of 
the starving men and women of 
Ireland who built these “roads to 
nowhere’ Famine Roads 

NOREEN MALONEY 




Winner of the Cailin Gaelagh competition held during Ainne Ni Sheimhlin, Tourmakeady who took part in the 


Tourmakeady festival some time ago ws Gearodin Ni Cailin Gaelaeh competition during Tourmakeady festival 
Mhaolruaidh, Partry. some time ago. 


SEASON'S GREETINGS FROM - 

Seamus Hawkshaw 


Ayle , Westport - Tel.: 098-35180 


Suppliers of 

Prime Beef, Pork, Lamb, 

Beefburgers, Fruit and Veg. 



£?i [I ^ 

m 


KEENEST PRICES FOR DEEP FREEZE BEEF AND LAMB 


Also customers' own stock filled and prepared for deeo freeze 
Thank you for your support in 1996 
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An Cheat! comtioineach sa mliundn. Sean tie Barca, Micheal O Sheimhhn, Communion 1996 - Katie Gibbons, 
Aisling tie Phiondargais, Ronan de Ris, Elaine Ni Mheara, lena muinteoir Jenny Cooling, Treanlaur N.S. 
Maire de Rhaldruithe le An tAth Padraig Standun and An tAth Mac Aonghasa 
on Tuaisceart. 


Si 



The tall and the small.. .Ballybannon United: Mary Kelly, Paddy Dolan, Upper Church field, Daniel Higgins and 
Nora Morrin, Mary Lully, Catherine Lally, Julia Morrin. daughter, Marie, taken 1949. 



All dressed up for the big day. . .Billy Duffy, Breege Casey, Bridgie 1- _| 

Mulroe, Joe Thornton, Martin Heneghan (Mhicilin), Michael Paddy King, Treen, Mary Deter, Gorteen na 
Staunton, R.l.P, Coille. 












Coisir na Samhna i Scoil an Trianldir. Muinteoir: Nina Ni Ghiobuin. Hack 
line, left to right: Cditin Nic Giobuin, Jenny Ni Chuilinn, Abhaistin O'Cualan, 
Marcus O Eanachain, Blaithin Ni Chuuldin, Liam Barcar. Middle row, left to 
right: Conor Mac Giobuin, Martha Ni Eanachain, Sean O Mao/ruaidh, Naoise 
Ni Thuathail, Seamus Mac Giobuin, Sandra Ni Stondun, Ristedrd O Tuathail, 
Fiona Ni Mhaolalla. Front, left to right: Padraig O Maolalla, Brian O Tuathail, 
Niamh Ni Thuathail, Mairtin O Stondun, Sinead Nic Aodha, Brian O Dolan ,r 
Pol O Stondun. 


Meet John Lydon, Old Head Hotel, 
Louisburgh, Born and raised in 
Killeteaun, Tourmakeady. Well 
done, John. 





“A hair raising experience’' — On the top of the Giant Eagle in Chicago. This Casey, R.l ■ th lift 

Tourmakeady man refused to come down but had no choice. “Splash,” safe Sean. Non u ith ’> 

landing. “Donal” a true black and white. Kathleen. 









Waterfall * Thuar Whir Kadaiqh 


Christmas, 1996* 


Lough Mask Fireplace Centre 


GORTMORE, TOURMAKEADY, CO. MAYO 

Marble, Granite and 
Cast-Iron Fireplaces 
Fireplaces of Distinction 
and Quality 

Showrooms open 6 days 
Special Sunday opening hours: 

12 noon to 4 p.m. 

Telephone: 092-44023 
For Colour Brochure 

SEASON'S GREETINGS TO ALL OUR CUSTOMERS 





TOURMAKEADY 
TV SERVICE 


FOR TV - VIDEO - SATELLITE 

SALES AND SERVICE 

Contact 092-44188 - Mobile: 088-547051 

Thank you for your support in 1996 


























< hristmas, l-9»6 _ 

TOURMAKEADY G.A.A. Club, 
which is thirty years in existence this 
y ar, have once again completed a 
busy year of competition in all age 
groups both in men's and ladies 
football. Unlucky to be defeated in a 
number of 

important games 
by debatable 
official decisions. 

It is totally unfair 
to our footballers 
especially at 
underage to loose 
out on a doubtful 
decision. It is 
difficult enough to 
organise and run a 
club which entitles you to a right 
game result. Finishing up in the top 
half of the league table is an 
improvement and with a little luck 
could be in a promotion battle. Our 
managers deserve great credit, day 
after day having completed a day's 
work, spending hours of travelling 
and managing totally voluntary with 
our footballers of Tourmakeady. 
These men deserve some recognition 
for their time. 

It is also a difficult time for any 
rural club to survive. Having a glance 
at a well prepared balance sheet by 
outgoing treasurer, Frank Lally - 
medical expenses, £1,300; travel. 


Waterfall - Thuar Whir F.adaigh 

£1,100; affiliations and insurance, 
£1,500 plus £2000 for maintenance, 
upkeep, repairs and other items, it is 
a lot of money to have on hand before 
any other matters arise. The G.A.A. 
club wish to thank the people of 


Partry and Tourmakeady for 
supporting the only income which is 
"The local Lotto." The join forces with 
the G.A.A. are the Tourmakeady 
Swimming Club who are doing 
excellent work for the youth of the 
parish. Many people may ask where 
all the money of the G.A.A. goes. One 
must remember £5,000 is only a 
comfortable sum to keep a rural club 
like Tourmakeady mobile. We must 
thank all our sponsors for the year 
and are delighted with their promises 
of 1997. 

The plans of Tourmakeady G.A.A. 
are to erect a stand for the comfort of 
their supporters. The entire playing 


15 


area must be developed and fenced 
off. Develop the club house with a 
possibility of a small sport-hall The 
dream plan may run into a cost of 
£40,000 or £50,000. A lot of money but 
would be money well spent. .Anyone 
reading this 
article having a 
few pounds, 
dollars to spare 
would be most 
welcome by the 
Tourmakeady 
G.A.A. who are 
delighted to be 
associated with 
the Waterfall 
Magazine for the 
last ten years. Here's wishing all 
G.A.A. folks who read Waterfall '96 a 
happy season and lots of luck in 1997 
on the green fields of Mayo, London. 
U.S.A. and other parts of the world. 

Elected officers for 1997 in 
Tourmakeady - 
President - John Callan 
Chairman - Tommie Heneghan 
Vice-Chairman - Fr. PadraigStandun 
Secretary - Brian Gibbons 
Asst. Secretary - J O Se 
Treasurer - Martin O’Neill 
Asst. Treasurer - Cathy O'Malley 
Registrar - Frank Lally 

MICHAEL .JOHN CASEY 


TOURMAKEADY 

G.A.A. 



Tourmakeady stars of '66. Back rou\ left to right: Padraig Feeney, Michael T. Lally, I 

Kennedy, Tommie Lydon, Tom Burke, J. J. Newell, - Hennelly, Jackie O'Brein. Fror. 

Power, Tim Beattie, Sean O Se, Sean Cronin, Michael Hennelly, Owen Denning, John /•' 
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FROM 

Maire Luke's Bar 

Gortmore, Tourmakeady 

Ceol Tradisuinta, Ceilithe, Plearaca 
Beannachtai na feile dar gcairde 
uilig sa bhaile agus i gCein 


Seasonal Greetings to all our Customers from - 


Casey Construction Ltd 


Portroyal, Partry. Telephone: 092-43062 


INEW HOUSES 


ROOFING 

RENOVATIONS (3 

PLASTERING, ETC. ^5|§ 

ALL TYPES OF BUILT-IN-UNITS 
No Job Too Big or Too Small 
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On the shores of Lough Mask, Tour make ady, Tomas O Maille agus a Bhean 
Mdirin. Sisters Emer and Shauna Barker, Edu^ard Gibbons and his sister 
Paula Gibbons. 


Two cute cousins, Micheal 
Prendergast and Michael Sheovlin 
introduced to prayer by their 
grandfather, Tom McNally, in the 
mid sixties - “Holy God.” 



Three wise men. . .All smiles are Jim Dermody, John Fr. Sean Burke, Cleveland, with his mother, Julia (nee 


Dermody with Michael Dolan, Centrefield, in Willie Joe Kerrigan). His aunt Bridgie, cousins Mary Dolan, Nora 
Padden's pub, Castlebar. and John Gilmore - “Lovers of the Waterfall.” 



Camera smiles and shy combination ■ Joe Staunton, 
Ballybannon, Johnny Staunton, Drimcoggy Mountain 
and Michael Staunton, Churchfield. Taken in 1988 and 
all R I P. 


At the Barker Ruby Wedding 
and Padraig Lydon. Ei! << 
Hennelly. 
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FIR AN PHOIST 


ABOUT fifty years ago, this year, I was allowed into our 
post office for the first time to help out. I had been two 
years at school under Miss Daisy Gillan and could count 
enough to give out stamps It was then that I realised the 
role that the postmen played in Tourmakeady life. 

FI very morning, except Sunday, the mailcar came from 
Claremorris and the postbag was opened in the presence 
of the postmen, by my mother. Under the rules governing 
the postoffice, the van had to arrive by a particular time. 
Before its arrival the waiting postmen would have signed 
an attendance book which included their departure and 
return times for postal delivery. 

My mother, as Postmistress, was responsible for 
ensuring that the heavy canvas mail bag was fully 
emptied and turned inside out. Then the sorting of the 
post began F'irst the parcels, and there were many, were 
given out. Then the letters were sorted and allocated to 
the appropriate postman for delivery Finally, the packet 
of registered letters which were always in a separate small 
bag, were signed out to the men All the work was 
governed by a rule, with every important piece of mail 
recorded by way of list or signature so that it could be 
traced hack in the event of loss. These rules, and they 
were very precise and detailed, must have been devised 
by the great Antony Trollope himself. The postal service, 
after all. was less than a hundred years old in Ireland 
and was even younger in the village. Older people could 
remember the first postmaster, Mr Billington. from whom 
my father took over. 

My own earliest memory is of three postmen. First is 
Tom BheitiorToni Thornton, the oldest man, who covered 
the Ballybannon, Drimcoggy route. Then, Paddy Morrin, 
who served Gleannsal, Treen, and Gortmore, as well as 
the two Churchfields, and finally, Michael Melia, who 
delivered to Croaghrim, Gleann na gCaislin and Gleann 
Mheasc. Each of the men had his own strong 
characteristics which made them outstanding men in my 
young eyes. 

Tom talked to me almost exclusively in Irish and was a 
fund of knowledge about everyone and everything in the 
area When we were asked in school to bring in two or 
three new seanfhocail each dav I need to go no further 
than our own shop Not only seanfhocail but the Irish 
word for every part of the horse's harness, or the names 
of herbs, or the stories of trees were his at will. One had 
only to ask Tom lived with his sister and brother, Luke 
in Ballybannon. No doubt other readers will have fond 
memories of Tom delivering the post and the news in the 
dark days of Winter when no one would go the roads. 

Paddy Morrin, God rest him, was another fluent source 
of Irish who was glad and proud to speak it He had 
worked abroad as I remember it. and came homo to raise 
a family in Ireland which he could be proud of. He 
achieved his ambition. Paddy's great ability was in being 
able to recognise the handwriting of many of the letters, 
and he could accurately say which branch of the family 

the letter was meant for The na.. Lydon, my 

grandmother's family, is a frequent nan • he area and 


it was important the letters 
went to their correct 
destination. One of the 
good practices of 
those times was for 
the sender to put his 
or her name on the 
back of the envelope 
and this also helped to 
indicate the recipient. A 
lot of people had found 
work in England on 
account of the war. 
especially women and 
they tended to write 
more often. 

One of my stronger 
memories of Paddy is of a new 
postal bicycle arriving Whether it 
was a new design or not I don't 
know, but it involved a lot of form 
filling and listing of parts and 
included the r 
Claremorris 
himself, wa 
because the front carrier gave more space for 
carrying parcels which increased in number as the war 
ended A delux extra was the provision of a waterproof 
for the postman and another for the parcels! 

Michael Melia, as I call him, was the youngest of the 
three postmen. I don't remember where he was from but 
his route stays with me Croaghrim and Gleann Mheasc 
were the furthest parts of the three delivery routes as 
well as being the highest. Indeed, from O'Toole’s's on, the 
entire route was uphill. Michael was different to the other 
men because he delivered the mail on horseback. This 
made him the wild west hero to me. I suspect he was one 
of the last postmen in Ireland to deliver by horse, but 1 
don't know this for a fact Anyway, in using a horse. 
Michael Melia was delivering the post as originally 
designed by Trollope who says in his autobiography that 
he rode every route in Ireland personally on horseback 
This was to measure the time that should be allocated for 
delivery which, in turn, determines the postman's wages. 

The story was told - and I don t know if it’s true - that 
an Inspecter came down from Dublin at some time after 
the war to see if the horse couldn't be replaced by a bicycle. 
He followed the horse through Gortfree and Ballybannon 
but wasn't able to make the hill to the Gleann's. The 
inspector was stuck on the mountain-side and Michael 
was left with his horse. An abiding memory that has 
stayed with me since that time is of Friday mornings - 
pension day and two animals tied to the pillar outside 
the house. One is Michael Melia's horse and the other 
Maut Moloney’s ass Since there were two pillars, each 
animal could have been separate but habit dies hard. An 
animal gets used to being in a particular place. As I grew 
older and knew the men better, I benefited from their 
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knowledge of every house and boithrin when I, myself, 
had the job of delivering telegrams. 

About twenty years later, in the sixties, when my 
mother died I came home again for a year, to help out at 
the office. There were three new faces at the counter 
waiting for the mailcar. Paddy Conaboy had taken over 
trom Michael Melia and the bicycle had finally replaced 
the horse. If my memory serves me, Paddy was from 
Shanvalleycahill and had no obvious difficulty in covering 
the route on the bike. Sadly the number of families in the 
area had fallen so the delivery wasn't as heavy. The 
villages in the hills had often been cut off, particularly in 
the heavy late snows of 1947, but the winter too had 
changed, wetter rather than colder. When the change over 
from horse to bike took place I don’t know, but it was 
probably when Paddy took over. It was still Paddy's 
pleasure to bring out the stamps and postal orders to the 
area. This saved many an old person from having to make 
the journey down to the post office. 

Coill an tSidheain had by now got its own post office 
and Michael Conroy covered the villages that were left, 
including Coill Ard, Cappaduff and Gleann Sal as well as 
Upper Churchfield. Many of the houses whose names I 
knew by heart were quieter. Mrs. Walsh from Coill Ard 
with her lovely handwriting had a large correspondence 
with her family from all over the world. At this stage my 
own memories were sharper and clearer In the 
intervening years I had delivered telegrams or served 
Mass at the Stations in many of these houses, so they 


were no longer but also places 1 had visited and knew 
well. 

Martin Walsh was the new postman who covered the 
east of Tourmakeady, bring mail to Trianlair. Carheen 
and Drimcoggy, through some part of that too had 
changed and was now under Srah postal area. Back along 
the high road from our first cousins, the Durkan's, Martin 
delivered to Ballybannon, where Tom and the Thornton's 
were now long gone and many young families had moved 
in to enjoy the beautiful views over the lake. I cannot 
recall if Martin went as far as the Heelan’s where our 
Aunt Bridget and cousins, the O'Brien's and Heneghan s 
lived. 

I had to learn a lot of new names where the descendants 
of families had come back to live in the home place, but it 
was cheerful to see so many new families coming up, 
including Martin's own children. A new bigger factory 
had opened and Tourmakeady was doing well. 

This year. I brought my young son for the first time to 
see his home place and where his people came from. I 
was proud as I drove round the beauty of all the villages, 
in the Summer sun. We climbed to the furthest point of 
majestic Gleann Mheasc and back to the towering 
mountains of Gleann Sal. It made me realise, perhaps for 
the first time, what an incredible difficult job these great 
postmen did, day in, day out, in all weathers. Winter and 
Summer and were still cheerful at the end of the day. I 
salute their memory. Buachaill e! 

MICHEAL O DURCAIN 
Samhain 1996. 


Le Gach Dea-Ghul 


MICHAEL O'MALLEY 
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Peter Henehan, lecturer, Limerick University, formerly 
of Gortnacullin, Srah, u ith neighbour Marion O'Neill, 
daugher of Mary and Martin O Neill on graduation day 
in Limerick. The O'Neill's hail from Gortnacullin. 


Robert F. Lally, BE., Gortnacullin. Srah, graduated from 
University College, Galway, with Bachelors Degree in 
Civil Engineering. Son of Jimmy and Brenda Lally. 


Recently graduated are the three eldest children of John and 
Maura Lydon, Treenlaur, Tourmakeady. John-Jo graduated 
I'roni Luton University, receiving his U.N.D., B.l.T; Patricia 
graduated with an honours degree in R. Rcl. Kd. front Mater 
Dei, Dublin; Kevin received his Teagasc Certificate front Mr. 
Ivan Yates, T.D., Minister for Agriculture, in Longford. 


* Patricia Lvdon 


lohn-Jo Lvdon 
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Tommie Thornton, home on vacation. Taken with his parents 
in downtown Carheen, Tourmakeady. All now R.l.P. 



Remember this man - Frank Keane, C'rossmolina, 
one time employee in Cawley's Shop, Cappaduff. 
Frank is now based in San Francisco. .4 regular 
visitor to Tourmakeady. 








ACROSS THE MILES AT 
CHRISTMAS 

BY MAURA LYDON 

“No, he won't be home for Christmas”, he said, last thing before he 
went. “I'll be back for Christmas, but I know he won't.”I let him 
think he would • it eased his going and my staying. Now there's 
only three left and three gone. Now my home is like most of the 
others in the village, and I have a son in Chicago and one in 
London and a daugher in Cavan, but she'll be home, please God. 

But there'll be so much space around the table - no complaints 
about elbows in faces. God, it's hard on mothers and fathers, and 
on sons and daughters too, if the truth be known. Christmas is a 
time of memories and a time of holding back the tears!! Even 
though that cord stretches clear across the Atlantic, the hold on it 
is very tight at Christmastime. And you, our beloved young, on 
this your first or twenty first Christmas away from home - 
whether you are in America or England, Africa or Asia, know 
that when you hear those first Christmas bells, your names are 
whispered on the lips and in the hearts of all those at ho '• - 

love you, and as we kneel before the newborn King in tin 
send up our prayers that God will bless you all, and ke< 

until we meet again. 
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Niall Tiernan 
Electrical 
Contractors 


KILMAINE ROAD, BALLINROBE 

Tel.: 092 - 41206. Mobile: 088 ■ 594342 
Fax: 092 - 42100 


Industrial,, Commercial & 
Domestic Installations 
Maintenance 

Emergency Lighting & Fire Alarms 
Security Lighting & Interior Alarms 


FOR PERSONAL SERVICE 
AND ATTENTION 


i 


Guaranteed Work 

Continued best wishes to the 
Tourmokeacly Community 
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Thomas J. Gibbons and the exhibit which came about because of his 
donations of old artifacts, including a spinning wheel (above) and a 
bellows (right) 



Flashback - 12 year old Tom Staunton, accepting the Dr. Wolfgang Schulte with a 20 lb pike caught with a 
County Cup from Peter Moran, Mayo G.A.A. Tom also got "Bunny Bug Streamer" on Lough Mask while holidaying 
player of the year in the same year. at Maura Stauntons, Rudharc-na-oilean, Tourmakeady. 



Cailin Gaelach, 1996, Tuar Mhic Eadaigh. Bernie Lydon, daughter of Michael and . <r, 

Tourmakeady. Bernie was runner-up in the National Final in Cork 
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LOOLERA MEETS TOURMAKEADY 
TANZANIA - IRELAND, 1996 


BY MAURA LYDON (Secretary) 

IN APRIL of this year, through the intervention of Liam 
Lyons of Westport, Tourmakeady reached across the world 
and hugged to itself a little village in Tanzania called 
Loolera. In particular we reached out to the South 
Maasailand Health Project, headed up by Sr. Ruth, who 
is a Medical Missionary of Mary. 

At present, this health project is run almost entirely 
on donations. It is an area, as Sr. Ruth describes it, of “. . 
dense, dense brown/grey thorn bush," twelve hours 
journey by lorry, crossing five rivers, to the nearest town, 
where most of the supplies can be bought. However, the 
return journey takes a heavy toll on the lorry tyres, and 
six new tyres cost £1,000 sterling. The lorry is their 
lifeline. Another need is to build a store/building to house 
the vehicles, fuel, and to store grain brought in by the 
lorry, against crop failure 

Salaries for the health workers are very low - £5,000 
would cover all the salaries for 1996, i.e. eight people! 



Rose Mulqueen presents a cheque for £1650 to the Mother 
Provincial for Loolera 



Our friends in Loolera. Bach row. left to right: Rurnas, night watchman; Emerencicma , mother and child health 
aide; Ngatait . I ah; Sr Ruth. Medical Missionary of Mary; Bakari, lorry helper; Morigo. lorry driver; Lengume. project 
driver health wot her. Front row, left to right: Vincent E. medical assistant; Sr. Catherine. Medical Missionary of 
Mary; Silgorei. tractor manager health worker; Sr. Lelia, Medical Missionary of Mary; Lekosa, lorry driver; Seita 
(Ester), nursing assistant; Xdaine. coitk and house keeper. Missing from the photograph is Mbatiani, second night 
watchman. 







Water is in short supply, and the ideal solution is a “bore to buy a tractor and Massey Ferguson paid the balance! 

hole.” The surveys have been done, the water is there. The tractor is the pride and joy of Loolera. 

but also in short supply is money. ..! We formed a committee in April and were able to send 

We had a visit from Sr. Letia, also working at the health a cheque for £1,600 to our partner village. A thousand 

centre with Sr. Ruth. She is in her seventies, full of thanks to all who helped in any way. 
enthusiasm and dying to get back to Loolera. She is from Have you a little to spare? We can put it to great use. . 
Co. Clare, and had managed to reach the hearts and .“small change makes big changes in Loolera.” 
pockets of her home area, raising a large sum of money God bless the harvest! 



An Ath Padraic Standun, C.C., Geraldine Staunton, Maura Lydon, Aisling Clarke, Treasa Lydon with Sr. Leilia 


when she visited Tourmakeady. 



An Ath Padraic Standun, C.C., Mary McNeela, Eilsih Dermody, Brenda Lally, Julia Mu 

left to right: Maura Lydon, Mother Provincial, Rose Mulqueen, Noreen Maloney an j 

evening in Ballintubber. 
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CAKES FOR ALL 
OCCASIONS 

Baked, Iced, Decorated 
Weddings, Christenings, Birthdays, 
.. ., x Christmas a 

l|||gg And any occasion T ' U 

Here in Tourmakeady L-* 


For details contact 


NOREEN 092 - 44270 


RYAN 


MEMORIALS 



BALLYHEANE, CASTLEBAR 

Telephone: 094-30878 

Headstones in Granite, Marble and Limestone 
INSCRIPTIONS ENGRAVED 
Specialist in Stone Cleaning 

Delighted to be Associated with "Waterfall 96" and Tourmakeady 
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Mrs. Katie Coyne, Croaghrim, formerly Basquill, ready “Admiring. . ."These are our little Pat and Barbara 
for the big night out. Conway, Drincoggie in August, 1980. “Did l say little.” 



Colai> h. Colaiste .Muire. Tuar Mhic Eudaigh, Seo iadgrupa 1995, bhi cursai nios fearr i 1996. Cead mile 

failte igcoi gColaiste Muire, Tuar Mhic Eadaigh. 
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MARTIN MORRIN 
REMEMBERED 



WHERE to start and what to say is very difficult to decide 
when remembering someone like Martin Morrin. Well Martin 
was a great angler and loved the pastime with a passion. He 
fished at every opportunity he got. Martin loved to take part 
in competitions whether it was at Greenfields, the European 
Cup, the World Cup, or any one of the many other competitions 
which take place each season. If his catch was small or the 
competition results were poor you would be likely to hear him 
say 'never again' but there was nothing surer that he would 
be the first one to sign up for the same competition the 
following year. 

Martin had definite ideas about where he wanted to fish 
and where the fish might be lying. Places like the Warrant, 
mouth of the river, the Sunken Island, Gortmnre Bay, 
Churchfield shores or the shallows between Shintella and 
Devenish depending on the wind direction and he seldom made 
a bad choice. Had it not been for Martin's experience rubbing 
off on us some of us would still be looking for the hot spots. He 
was commonly referred to as the "Boss' by fellow anglers as 
he had a wealth of experience matched only by a few around 
Lough Mask. On the odd occasion when the fishing was slack 
there was no better man than Martin to keep the crack going 
with his own special brand of good humour. 

Like the rest of us, Martin bore the pain of not being able to 
fish for two seasons during the dreaded Rod Licence dispute, 
his name and others will be remembered throughout angling 
circles in the west for the part they played during the dispute 
and due to hard work and campainging the right result was 
achieved contributed to in no small way by their efforts. 

Because of his great love for fishing and the lake, in 
rememberance of his passing his wife, Irene and family have 
put forward the most beautiful silver cup to be fihed for on an 
annual basis in September. The cup will grace the mantlepiece 
of some lucky angler each year and will help us all to cherish 
the memory of a great angler and a great friend to those of us 
who were lucky enough to have known him. 


TOURMAKEADY 

ANGLING 

ASSOCIATION 

Results for 1996 


1. Junior Angling Competition on 21st 
April - ASHLING PRENDERGAST 

2. The Frank Philbin Cup. 5th Mav - 
RUAIRI CONROY. 

3. The European Cup on 19th May - 
KEVIN MOLLOY. Oughterard Best 
local angler: EDDIE GIBBONS. 

4. Second Junior Angling Competition 
on 25th August - MIKE HUBER 

5. The Churchfield Cup on 1st 
September - JOHN BURKE 

6. The Tom Molloy Cup. Sth 
September - LIAM CONROY 

7. The Mairtin Morrin Cup on 2nd 
September - MICHAEL SHOEVLIN. 

8. The Ladies Cup on 28th September 
-CAROLINE CAGNOL1 


The Four 
Seasons 


In Spring the leaves grow back on 
the trees, 

And you can hear the birds and 
the bees. 

The strong winds all go away, 

And all the children go out to play. 

In Summer the sun is shining 
bright. 

And not a drop of rain in sight. 
Everyone goes to nice hot beaches. 
And take cool drinks and juicy 
peaches. 

In Autumn tourist go away. 
Because it is too cold to stay, 
School is open for another year. 
And children are not so full of 
cheer. 

In Winter there could be snoi. 

And there is no place ni , 

Santa comes with lot* 

For all the good ' -/ 

boys. 

YVONNE PRI 
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Pddraic O hEanachain - With his oak lamp 


Marcus Spitzer - With a model Tower House 


Micheal Ue Poor - With his table lamp made from 
mahogany, teak and oak. 
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Brian O Maolruaidh ■ With his TV, video cabinet 


Thomas O Rondn - Who completed a pine drawer 


Daithi O Connachain - Who completed a Dog House 


Sean O Maolalla ■ Wh \ ha: 
















AIB 


Bank 


MAIN STREET, BALLINROBE 

CO. MAYO 


Telephone: 092-41041 
Fax: 092-41265 

Manager: Catherine Clancy 
Assistant Manager: Pat Harney 



AIB 


Bank 
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TUAR MHIC EADAIGH 


Coisti atd ag feidhmiu sa geeantar 
COISTE POBAIL 


Cathaoirleach: 

Dr. Nollaig De Ris 

092 - 44006 

Runai: 

Tomas O Maille 

092 - 44169 

Cisteoir: 

Mairead Ni Chualain 

092 - 44186 

COISTE TURASOIREACHTA 


Cathaoirleach: 

Sean De Burca 


Runai: 

Maire Standun 

092 - 44163 

Cisteoir: 

Piidraig O hEanachain 

092 - 44028 

CUMANN LUTHCLEAS GAEL 


Cathaoirleach: 

Tomas O Eanachain 

092 - 44218 

Runai: 

Micheal Sean 



O Cathasaigh 

092 - 44073 

Cisteoir: 

Proinsias O Manllalla 

092 - 4 4101 

CUMANN IASCA!HI 



Cathaoirleach: 

Liam O Conaire 

092 - 44177 

Runai: 

Micheal Mac Sheibhlin 

092 - 44188 

Cisteoir: 

Peadar OGossun 

092 - 44051 

CUMANN NA nAOSACH 


Cathaoirleach: 

Dr Nollaig De Ris 

092 - 44006 

Runai: 

Sorcha Nic Giobiiin 


Cisteoir: 

Betty De Burca 

092 - 44196 

CUMANN SNAMHA 



Cathaoirleach: 

Maire Nic Giobuin 


Runai: 

Fionnuala Ui Thuathail & 


Noinn De Burca 

092 - 44005 

Cisteoir: 

Treasa Ni (Tooling 

092 - 44257 

COISTE POBAIL FIONNAITHE 


Cathaoirleach: 

Sean Mac Aodhagain 

092 - 48106 

Runai: 

Aine Ni Chadhain 

092 - 48103 

Cisteoir: 

Brid Ni Chonbhui 

092 - 48246 

COISTE GLOR NA GAEL 


Cathaoirleach: 

Dr Nollaig De Ris 

092 - 44006 

Runai: 

Tomas O Maille 

092 - 44169 

Cisteoir: 

Mairead Ni Chualain 

092 - 44186 

COISTE DRAMAIOCHTA 


Ca thaoirl each: 

Tomas O Maille 

092 - 44169 

Runai: 

An tAth Padraig 



6 Standun 

092 - 44037 

Cisteoir: 

Aine Ni Chonghaile 



BUNAIODH an Coiste Dramaiochta anuraidh Leirigh 
Taibhdhearc na Gaillimhe an drama “Stigmata" sa halla 
aitiuil i mi na Bealtaine agus bhi an-speis ann. Scriobh 
an tAth. Padraig 6 Standun, ata inachonai anois i dTuar 
Mhic Eadaigh, an leabhar as a rinneadh an drama Ta 
siiil ag an gCoiste go n-eireoidh leo drama a leiriu lad 
fein i mbliana agus beidh siad ag tabhairt f'aoi seo i 
mbliana. 

Bionn Cruinnithe ag an gCoiste seo go rialta i rith na 
bliana, ta clubanna eile a thagann le cheile, chun rudai a 
eagru i rith an gheimhridh, mar shampla Club na mBan. 
Club Gunna, Club Foroige, Club Badminton agus ta 
daoine ag pie le seit damhsa, karate agus a leitheid, beidh 
nios mo eolais le fail orthu seo an mhi seo chugainn Faoi 
lathair ta sceim Fas ar siiil agus go leor oibre a dheanamh 
cois boithre, cois locha, ait a bhfuil Ceibh a deanamh ag 
an tSeanbhaile .Ard. Beidh aiteanna pairceala agus ionad 
scithe a chur ar fail. 

Ta ocht geinn de shiuloidi marcailte amach i geeantar 
Thuar Mhic Eadiagh agus Fionnaithe, an obair a deanamh 
trid an sceim fostaiochta mac leinn, agus ta mapai ar fail 
doibh siud anois. Nios mo eolais le fail on gCumann 
Turasoireachta. Ta a lan oibre a eagru ag Cumann na 
nAosach sa geeantar agus rinneadh deisiii agus maisiu 
ar thithe sheandaoine trid an sceim fostaiochta mac leinn 

Ta sceim "Fbn Aire” curtha ar fail do 20 theach. ina 
bhfuil daoine ag maireachtail leo fein, no daoine ata i 
gcontuirt eagsula. Is iad Nollaig De Ris agus Donal O 
Tuathail ata mar bhord riartha ar an sceim agus ta suil 
acu 10-15 aonad eile a chur ar fail, ma fhaigheann siad 
tacaiocht o Bhord Slainte an Iarthair no Roinn Leasa 
Shoisialaigh. 


FOR ALL THOSE BORN BEFORE 1945 


We are survivors!!! Consider the 
changes we have witnessed! 

We were born before television, 
before penicillin, before polio shots, 
frozen foods. Xerox, plastic, contact 
lenses, Frisbees and the Pill. We were 
before radar, credit cards, split atoms, 
laser beams and ballpoint pens. 
Before pantyhose, dishwashers, 
clothes dryers, electric blankets, air 
conditioners, drip-dry clothes, and 
before man walked on the moon 

We got married first and then lived 
together. How quaint could you be? 
In our time, closets were for clothes 
not for “coming out of.” Bunnies were 
small rabbits, and rabbits were 
Volkswagens. Designer jeans were 
scheming girls named Jean and 
having meaningful relationship 
meant getting along with our cousins. 

We thought fast food was what you 
ate during lent. We were before house 
husbands, gay rights, computer 


dating, dual carers and community 
marriages. We were before day care 
centres, group therapy and nursing 
homes. We never heard of FM radio, 
tape decks, electronic typewriters, 
artifical hearts, word processors, 
yogurt and guys wearing earrings. 
For us time-sharing meant 
togetherness. not computers and 
condominiums. A chip meant a piece 
of wood, Hardware meant hardware, 
and software wasn’t even a word. 

Back then, “Made in Japan” meant 
Junk and the term “making out” 
referred to how did you get on in your 
exams. Pizzas, McDonalds and 
instant coffee were unheard of. We hit 
the scene where there were 5 and 10 
cent stores, where you bought things 
for five and ten cents For one nickel 
you could ride a street car, make a 
phone call, buy a pepsi or enough 
stamps to mail one letter and two 
postcards. You could buy a new Chevy 


coupe for £600.. but who could afford 
one 9 A pity too. becasue gas was 11 
cents a gallon. 

In our day, grass was mowed. Coke 
was a cold drink and pot was 
somthing you cooked in. Rock music 
was a Grandma's lullaby and AIDS 
were helpers in the Principal's office. 
WE were certainly not before the 
difference between the sexes was 
discovered, but we were surely before 
the sex change. We made do v. oh 
what we had. And we were the la.-' 
generation that was s> dumb i 
think you needed a husban i 
a baby. 

No wonder w- 
there is much 
But WE 
reason t 

S MUTED BY 
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"MASK VIEW" 


Treen, Tourmakeady — Telephone: 092-44021 



(Electrical Contractors) Ltd. 

Industrial and Commercial Installations - High Tension 
Emergency Lighting Installations ■ Fire Alarms, etc. 

ICOA No. 48 

For a Job well done, contact 

TIM KELLY 

(Electrical Contractors) Ltd. 

Claremorris Road, Ballinrobe, Co. Mayo 
Telephone: 092-41283/092-41537/092-41983 

Fax: 092-41670 















Ready for the Stations in Stauntons, 1981. Michael Best idea since the sliced loaf. Wrap up hales at Upper 
Staunton, Mary Coyne, Joe Staunton and Maureen Coyne Church field. Summer, 1996. 
all R.I.P. 



Katie Dolan, Loicer Church: ! / i.. 

husband, James Connor -icon 

“Regular readers of Wat 


Remember Fr. Tom Concannon, R.I.P. Here he is having 
united Mary Lydon and Michael Dolan in holy wedlock. 
Still as happy as day one! 















| MARYKAVANAGH COTTEN (1887-1983) 


MY mother. Mary Alice Kavanagh. so that she could come back on the 
was bom in Drimcoggy, Srah. County new ship, the Titanic, but she 
Mayo, Ireland. Her birth date is exchanged her return ticket so she 
recorded as March 3, March 8, March could stay a little longer. By so doing, 
13, 1887, in different places. Our she may have saved her life, as the 
family celebrated it on March 8. She Titanic struck an iceberg on its 
was the second child and oldest girl maiden voyage and sank, drowning 
bom to Michael Kavanagh and Mary many of its crew and passengers. 
McNeely Kavanagh. When she was Mother met her husband to be 
very little, probably about live years when she was visiting her Aunt 
old. she was taken to live with her Maggie's farm in North Dakota. They 
maternal grandparents, Austin were married November 4. 1915 at St. 
McNeely and Mary King McNeely. Stephen's Catholic Church in 
She said that she could remember 
that she was playing in the creek 
when her Aunt Maggie came and took 
her. on horseback, to Glenmasck. She 
lived there until she was about 
sixteen. 

Mother attended school in 
Glenmask for about three years. She 
said her grandfather took her out of 
school alter the schoolmaster struck 
her on the hand with a ruler. She 
spent her time at home helping with 
the cooking and the housework and. 
with her dog. bringing the sheep home 
and doing other chores When she 
talked about her childhood she always 
made it sound like fun. She received 
good care but, as I learned when 1 was 
grown, she was unhappy to be 
separated from her parents and 
brothers and sisters She usually saw 
her family often as they met at church 
on Sundays. Once though, when she 
was ill with diphtheria, she thought 
her mother had abandoned her 
because she did not come to visit for 
such a long time. She learned later Minneapolis, Minnesota. They 
that her family in Tourmakeady was eventually had six children, one of 
ill too Nobody had thought toexplain whom died from whooping cough in 
that to her. infancy. The others were Margaret, 

When Mother was about sixteen Mary, Richard, Gerald and Phyllis, 
she came to the United States. She A sad experience that took place 
left Queenstown, now known as Cobh, early in Mother's married life was the 
travelling with an uncle, and joined death ofhersister Margaret, who had 
her Aunt Maggie out West. She come to this country after Mom did. 
worked as a waitress and sometimes They had worked together for a while 
cook in Devil s Lake. North Dakota hefore both had married Margaret 
and Tacoma. Washington among died from the flu during the epidemic 

other places She had happy of 1918. Mother went from 

memories of her early life in this MinneapolistoSeattleforthefuneral. 
country She enjoyed her nrk and Margaret had been in the last part of 
the people she met She «a - not only her pregnancy with her first child at 
a hard worker but liv ind fun the time of her death. Mother always 
| 0 ving regretted that the doctor had made 

M, r,t Ireland nlvonce no attempt to save Margaret's baby 

after _ . i n 1912 , Our parents lived in Minneapolis 

several y ■ d. She most of the time after they married 

told us sh- ndtrip Dad was employed as a locomotive 



fireman and Mother took care of the 
children and the house. After living 
in rental property fora few years they 
were able to buy a home in North 
Minneapolis for their growing family. 

In 1929. the Great Depression 
started in this country. Early in 1931, 
a few months before my sister Phyllis 
was born. Dad was laid off by the 
railroad and was not called back to it 
for almost ten years. In the meantime 
he worked at whatever he could, 
eventually starting a small business 
of his own, and hiring a helper, as a 
house painting and wall papering 
contractor. His sister, whom we called 
“Auntie" and her husband moved into 
our upstairs and cut down on 
expenses. This crowded us a little but 
Mother never complained. She and 
Auntie got along well. Auntie enjoyed 
her nieces and nephews and Mother 
had help with the chores. 

We. children, were hardly aware of 
the economic problems. Most people 
we knew were experiencing the same 
difficulties Mother was cheerful and 
a good manager. She never did care 
much for material things. She never 
bought anything for herself but saw 
that we had whatever we needed. 

Mother was a wonderful cook. It 
was necessary to be thrifty so she 
prepared plain food. Except for very 
hard times, we usually had pot roast 
on Sundays She browned the meat 
before we left for Mass and left it 
simmering When we got home she 
added the vegetables and everything 
was ready to eat at one o'clock. She 
baked bread regularly using flour 
from the big cloth bag kept in the flour 
bin The aroma was marvellous. 
Sometimes she baked cinnamon rolls. 
They were delicious hot, with butter 
and cold milk 

Being outdoors in good weather was 
something Mother loved. On Mondays 
long ropes were stretched across our 
yard to dry two big loads of washing 
needed by our family. That was a 
pleasant chore when the sun was 
shining and a soft breeze blowing. 
Mon .aid chat a little with the 
neu i:s and poke around a little 
i r den. She kept a big garden 
of vi ables and flowers. After 
din'e • Summer evenings she 
wou! rv a container of vegetables, 
scrap. gg shells, etc., out to the 
garde rd bury them. That was the 
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only fertiliser she used 

Mother was usually called Marie, 
sometimes Marne, by friends and 
relatives. Our parents were very 
sociable, generous people. They were 
always extra people around our house 
when we were growing up. We, 
children, learned early to bed down 
on the floor some place when visitors 
needed our bed to sleep. Mom gave 
huge sandwiches to the homeless men 
who knocked on the back door during 
the depression. On rare occasions 
there were parties for a few friends. 
There was conversation, sometimes 
dancing to the music of the hand 
wound Victrola, and good homemade 
food. Sometimes a visitor would bring 
some “home brew,” a home made beer 
that became popular during the 
prohibition. 

Although Mother didn't have time 
to write many letters, she kept in 
touch with her Irish family as much 
as she could. There was a large 
contingent of Irish in St. Paul that 
included many cousins and other 
relatives. Aunt Maggie's home was 
there, always a mecca for visitors and 
we went there often. Mom visited her 
brother, Phil in Tacoma and her 
brother. Pat in New York, whenever 
possible. 

Mother's sister, Catherine worked 
in New York for a while. She came to 
visit us in 1927 and again many years 
later. In about 1970. Mother's sister. 
Nora, was visiting Chicago and the 
two of them were able to meet there. 


Nora was one of the younger 
Kavanagh's so Mom had never known 
her. The opportunity to get together 
was a heart warming experience that 
neither of them had ever expected to 
have. 

Quite a few of Mother's first cousins 
either visited or came to live in the 
United States. I remember Mary, 
Margaret, Delia, Nora, and Johnny 
McNeely. Years later after 1 was no 
longer living at home and Mother was 
older, another generation came to 
visit. These included Catherine 
Walsh's children and some of the 
Lallys. Mother appreciated their 
kindness in making the visits as it 
was hard for her to get to Chicago or 
Cleveland where many of them were 
settling. 

Around 1960, Mom and Dad moved 
out of Minneapolis to a small house 
in Crystal. Dad had retired from the 
railroad and the children were gone. 
The house had a double garage big 
enough for Dad's workbench, as well 
as the car, and a big yard for a garden. 
Dad didn't have much time to enjoy 
the house as he died about a year 
later. 

Mother stayed alone in the house 
except for a few times when someone 
stayed with her temporarily. She had 
good neighbours who were always 
glad to help when needed. Her sons, 
Dick and Jerry and daughter Phyllis, 
lived fairly close. My sister, Margaret 
Sommer, came with her family from 
New York to visit and I came with 


mine from St. Louis. 

She kept herself busy with her 
house and her family. Until she was 
past eighty she travelled by train or 
plane to visit us. She always came 
when she thought we might need her 
In 1971 my husband and I planned a 
trip to Ireland hoping that Mom 
would go with us. She refused to go 
but she volunteered to look after our 
family while we were gone. 

In 1973, at the age of 86, Mother 
had surgery for stomach cancer. .Alter 
that she had less energy. When she 
was in her nineties, a woman friend 
started spending time with her. 
Eventually, the family had arranged 
with the friend to stay on 
permanently to help with Mother's 
care. In 1983 Mother had a stroke that 
affected her throat so she could no 
longer speak or swallow and she had 
to be hospitalised. On Sunday, 8th 
May, 1983, she died. She was buried 
in St. Vincent de Paul Cemetery in 
Osseo, Minnesota beside Dad 

What I remember best about 
Mother was her great common sense, 
her cheerful outlook and her 
resourcefulness, her patience and her 
openness. She let us make our own 
decisions and she never held us back 
from what we wanted to do. She said 
she did the best she could with us 
when we were little so by the time we 
were sixteen she felt she could trust 
us to do the right thing. We hope we 
have justified her faith in us. 



“A donkey made for two ".. .Shauna and Emer Barker with Toman 
and Mairin Ui Maille getting ready for the races of 
Shanvallyard. 


All smilies in the 
Austin McGing, R,l 
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CONTRACTORS 

PLANTHIRE 


Gorteenmore, Tourmakeady, Co. Mayo 

Tel.: 092-44085. Mobile: 088 - 536434 

Land Reclamation 

Site Clearance , 

Ground Work, etc. 

Free Estimates 

HOURLY OR CONTRACT RATES 

Guimid beannachtai na Nollag ar leitheoiri an "Waterfall" 




Ann O'Malley, Srah, Tourmakeady, and 
Danny Bonner, Aran Mbr, Donegal, on 8th 
August after their marriage in Tourmakeady Bernie O'Neill, Derryveeney, Tourmakeady and Michael Kearney . 
I Glentreigue, Cornamona, after their wedding on 4th August in St. 

Mary's Church, Tourmakeady. 



Michael John Walsh, Derryveeney, 
Tourmakeady and Bridie Mulroy, Letterineen, 
Tourmakeady, cutting the cake after their 
September wedding. 


Breege Heneghan. Tawnagh, Srah, and 
Frankie Carr, Cappaduff, Tourmakeady, after 
their 28th December Tourmakeady wedding. 


Miss Anne Marie Jennings, Fahy, West; l Mr S ear 

Tawnagh, Tourmakeady, who were mo Fahy Cln 
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BLACK AND TANS 


WE have all heard about them' They are part of 
our folklore now The people were terrified of 
them, especially women and children. They 
drove about this area in their lorries and fired 
gunshots into fields where people were working 
- shooting animals here and there lor no reason, 
going into houses and hassling and pushing 
people around, using a lot of violence and 
beating up young boys and men, especially in 
villages where they suspect the people were 
supporting Sinn Fein. 

They spent a lot oi time m this area. They 
ransacked every house in Srah as they 
suspected they were active in the old IRA. They 
were taking away the ducks in one house and 
the man of the house protested. They |ust shot 
him dead, didn't think twice about it. They were 
an army ol ruthless British so called ’soldiers’ 
sent back here after the first world war to loot 
and kill and terrorise the Irish people. 

After the Tourmakeady ambush, which is well 
documented in previous issues of Waterfall, they 
gave a terrible beating to two young men from 
Glenmask After the fight m the hill in Tor na 
Bhtod those two lads were making their way 
home through the hills They were exhausted 
and lay down and fell asleep. As they slept a 
small plane was Hying around and they spotted 
them wilh their binoculars. In no time at all the 
two untortunate lads were surrounded and 
arrested. They were handcuffed and marched 
to the lorry that was waiting on the Tom na Saile 
road My husband was a small boy ot seven 
years and in the haylield with his lather and 
brother He can remember seeing the lorry 
coming down the road in the distance and they 
could hear the cries and shrieks of those two 
young lads as they hammered and beat them 
to a pulp in the back ot the lorry The lads 
survived and after some lime they left for 
America They were only two of the many men 
in this are3 who got bad beatings from the 
dreaded Tans. 

On another occasion they came into Walsh's 
Pub m Churchlield, |ust over the road from us, 
one evening as a few local men were having a 
quiet pint. This time they were on horseback and 
they tied the horses outside along the walls. In 
no time at all they started abusing the men and 
pushing them around calling them Irish B’s, lazy 
louts and God knows what else The next thing 
was. one of them produced a grenade and said 
he was going to blow the house and for everyone 
to get out fast l know my lather, Tom McGmg, 
was there and he was a young man in this 
twenties. His uncle, Richard Morrin, was there 
also and Michael Ronan, another neighbour 
They got out last as they knew well that they 
wouidn t thmk twice about blowing up the houv • 

However. Richard stood back and said "If you 
blow up this house I'm going along with it My 
people built this house lor my sister," pointing to 
the woman inside the counter "There was law 


and order in this house at all times and who are 
you or what authority have you to come in here.” 
That was enough - "Authority." roared the Tan, 
as three or four of them caught Richard and put 
him on his knees. "Look into the barrel of the 
gun," he shouted. "I worn." says Richard. "Look 
into the gun, you so and so.” "I'll look into no 
gun, shoot me if you like, but I won't look into 
the gun." Richard was getting braver every 
moment. "Shoot me, but it you do I guarantee 
you before too long you'll get a dose of your 
own medicine, isn't it great credit to you and 
your army to stand over me with your gun. I did 
nothing wrong in my life, or I don't intend to. At 
this time the Tan had his finger on the trigger. 
My father and Michael Ronan were outside and 
were sure that any moment Richard was going 
to be shot and ready to go for the priest and 
doctor. 

During all this lime the horses were neighing 
and restless. There was one man among the 
Tans who seemed to love the horses and he 
kept calling to the other Tans "the horses are 
starved, the horses are starved, come on boys 
and let's feed the horses." He went to the door 
several times and he wasn't getting any 
response. The burly man still had the gun left 
on Richard’s lace. "One last chance, mate, look 
into the gun." "What have I to see in the gun. 
says Richard. His sister was shivering with fear 
awaiting the awlul moment The horses were 
getting more and more restless and so was the 
man who was handling them. He caught the 
man's arm who held the gun. "Come on. man, 
the horses are starved."TheTan walked out and 
fired one shot up into the air and jumped on his 
horse and off they all went. 

The neighbours were sure Richard was dead 
when they heard the shot. What a relief when 
they found him none the worse for his ordeal, 
His sister was in shock and terrified but 
recovered before too long. The three men 
walked the short distance home and Richard 
seemed to be able lo tell the story in detail in 
spite of such a frightening experience. My father 
and Michael Ronan said he owed his life to the 
Tan who cared so much for the horses. 

Next day. they were back again in 
Churchfield They went to one of the houses in 
the village, "Where's your husband." they 
shouted at an elderly woman in the house. She 
pretended she had no English. "Husband, ara 
ceard ata i gceist agat." "Where's your husband, 
he shouted again. "Go raibh sibh ag a deamhan 
is ag an diabhal" and even unknown to herself 
sne must have sounded the deamhan 
(pronounced “June") and Diabhal more 
■I fluently than the other words. One look at 

other and said ”1 wonder where is June and 
thmk she is saying that he is the bog 
ent into the barns and look away any 
i ■ ey found. But the old lady had a good 
iouo 'h the neighbours telling them about her 


cursing go raibh sibh ag a deamhan is ag a 
diabhal. 

They came into our house. My mother was a 
very young woman with her first baby in her 
arms They wanted my lather. He had gone lo 
the bog. They were some fletches of home cured 
bacon hanging in the kitchen. They were taking 
one when my grandfather said something in 
protest. One grabbed him but just then another 
one of them said "Leave the old man alone, he 
had a son at the front." At that they left. 

It would seem that it a family member fought 
in the war they didn't abuse that family The poor 
man who had gone off to fight the war was dead 
by then. He had come home from the war 
suffenng from shell shock and gas poisoning 
The medals he received for bravery on the battle 
field weren't much use then. He died within a 
few months. 

Like thousands of other young men he had 
joined the army believing they were fighting a 
war to end all wars and for the freedom of small 
nations. The recruiting sergeants in England 
were very persuasive and a lot ol Irish lads joined 
the army While on the battlefields they heard 
that the English were executing their own people 
at home, especially the 1916 leaders. They were 
very troubled indeed. 

I often think of the Insh poem. An Spailpin 
Fanach. 

An chead la dar liostail mise bhi me 
sugach sasta 

An dara la dar liostail mise bhi me 
bronach craite 

Ach an tnu la dar liostail mise thabharfamn 
cuig chead punt len e a lhagail 
Ach nach me a bhi i mo thru Mhuire, m 
raibh mo phass le tail agam" 

So the young Insh felt so let down. The 
English were supposed to be fighting for the 
Ireedom of small nations and in the smallest 
nation of all. Ireland, they were shooting and 
hanging them every day. 

To get back to the Black andTansi i here was 
a curlew as well. The people were not supposed 
to be out after dark or at certain times in the 
evening, so the people were afraid to go out or 
gather at the boreens or crossroads tor a bit of 
lun or craic as they say now. At least they could 
always hear them coming The lorries had a lot 
of noise m those days and so did the horses. 

E*en the day they left, they were shooting 
into me fields as they drove away and people 
working 1 ere threw themselves flat between the 
ndges ' potatoes to save themselves. As soon 
as the out ot sight, the IRA ol that lime 
burnt ,. - the two barracks, the one in 
Derr,; /. -j me one in Tourmakeady. 
g * end of the Black and Tans, 

o h nach bhleichlidh muid a leithid 
arts' 

MAY LALLY 
Doire a' Mhianaigh 
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Fr. Michael Farragher, Carrawina, Partry, with his parents, Michael and Kitty Farragher, after his ordination in 
St. Mary's Church , Partry , on Sunday, 16th dune, 1996. 



“Well done up there.” Rev. Fr. Desmond Grogan, P. P. 
Partry, congratulats Fr. Michael Farragher, on his 
ordination day in Partry. 


MICHAEL IS 
ORDAINED IN 
PARTRY 

Sunday, 16th June, 1996, will be remembered for many 
and long day when Michael Farragher, son of Michael 
and Kitty Farragher, Carrowina, Partry, was ordained 
to the priesthood in the first ever ordination ceremony 
held at St. Mary's Church, Partry. It was a wonderful 
occasion for the people of Partry and the parish in 
general. 

The weekend was a credit to all concerned with the 
excellent job done on the village. Everything was A1 It 
was a delightful time for Fr. Des Grogan, P. P... Partry 
who conducted the ceremonies beautifully. Fr. Michael, 
a past pupil of Partry N.S., Ballinrobe C.B.S. and 
Maynooth, as well as his great religious interest als> 
has a great interest in sport, especially the G A A 
fortunes of Mayo and Tourmakeady I" • t •;i i 1 • 

He has taken up a position in I- 1 
where he has settled in as on 
wish Fr. Michael many ye 
enjoyable years in the pri- 

M. J. CA ~ I Y 












On First Communion day at Tourmakeady's lovely Grotto. 
Master William Barker with Fr. Padraig Standun, C.C., 
Tou rm a k eady. 


Meet the three Michael Burkes. Left to right: Michael 
Burke R.I.P., Cleveland, Ohio, his newphew, Michael 
Burke now Fahy, Westport and grandad, Michael Burke, 
R.I.P., Cappaduff. 


All smiles in Srah School. Mattie Hcneghan, centre back 
with -Judy and Soreen. Mick and Maudy in full forward. 


Haterfall - Thuar M/iic Fudaiqh 


Christmas. 1996 


• ** 


1 ---1 -John Lydon and his wife, Anne Lydon, Gortmore. Bo 

Three Stanton brothers in the 50s. -Joe, Tommy and R.I.P., taken with their sons. Andrew on the left, Paul i 
Michael, all R.I.P., of Ballybannon, Tourmakeady. the right taken outside their home in Gortmore. 
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OUR CHRISTMAS 
MESSAGE TO YOU 


We have a list of folks we know, all written in a book, 
And every year at Christmas time, we go and take a look. 
And that is when we relise that these names are a part. 
Not of the book they're written in, but of our very heart. 

For each name stands for someone who has crossed our 
path sometime. 

And in that meeting they've become in the “rhythm of 
the rhyme." 

And while it sounds fantastic for us to make this claim, 
We really feel we are composed of Each Remembered 
Name. 

And while you may not be aware of any special Link, 
Just meeting you has shaped our life, more than you think. 
For once you've met somebody, the years cannot erase. 
The memory of a pleasant word or of a friendly face. 


So never think our Christmas card is just a mere routine. 
Of names upon a Christmas list, forgotten in between. 
For when we send a Christmas card that is addressed 
to you, 

It's because you're on the list of folks that We're indebted 
to. 

For you're part of the total of many folks we've met. 

And you happend to be one of those we prefer not to 
forget. 

And whether we have know you, for many years or a few. 
In some way you have had a part in shaping things we 
do. 

Every year when Christmas comes we reaslise anew. 
The biggest gift that life can give is meeting 

Folk Like You! 

Waterfall Committee 

\ 
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Best wishes to "Waterfall" magazine from- 



Bankcrlreiand. 

Now, what can vvc do for yon? 

“Now, what can we do for you?" 

MAIN STREET, BALLINROBE 

Telephone: 092-41015 
Fax: 092-41859 
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TOURMAKEADY TOURISM - A BRIGHT FUTURE AHEAD 


Since the setting up of the group a number of years ago 
the membership of the group has grown from 5 to, at 
present, 25 members. People are now looking towards 
tourism in a more positive way and as a means of 
additional income. 

This year the tourism group organised the mapping of 
8 walks in the area for Finney to Tourmakeady. Walking 
is now a major tourism pursuit and it is hoped that it will 
boost the off season trade in Tourmakeady. 

The maps are drawn up by Joe McDermott and are 
available locally 

The tourism group would like to take this opportunity 
to thank all who helped with sponsorship and supported 
our rallies during the past year, a special thanks to the 
students on the Summer job scheme who helped in the 
marking of the walks. 

GLENSAUL 

Height: 1 Ikms - Height Gain 380 metres 
Grade: Moderate - Time: 4 hours. 

Follow the metalled road/track for 2.5 kms of gradual 
ascent with the Owenbrin River below in the valley. The 
track ends on the Plateau and care should be taken 
crossing the open country to the SrufTaunagreeve stream 
800 metres from the track end In cloud conditions a 
compass bearing would be advisable. Across the river veer 
nort heast to reach the bog road 600 metres away and 100 
metres lower down. Follow waymarkers into Glensaul and 
by road to start. 

In the village ofGlensaul around which this walk makes 
its way, in 1859 there occurred an eviction of tenants. It 


Tourmakeady Tourism Group, it's servants or agents, are 
not liable for any loss, injury, damage or inconvenience 
sustained or caused as a result of using these guides. 
B/B: Radharc na n-Oilean 092 - 44163; Armagh View 092 
- 44028; Mask View 092 - 44021: Inis Mor View 092 - 
44048; Aisling by the Lake 092 - 4405: Caroline Cagnoli 
092 - 44017. 

Self Catering: Mrs. Gabriel Derrig 092 - 44050; Mr. 
Tommy Elbrand 092 - 44100: Ann Ronan 092 - 44238; 
Mary O'Malley 092 - 44236: Peggy Conway 092 - 44075; 
Brian McCusker 092 - 44052; Kevin Mulroe 092 - 44128; 
Brid Coyne 092 48103; Mary Cox 092 - 44010; John's 
House 092 - 44090; Paddy McNally 092 - 44053; Padraic 
Heneghan 092 - 44028; knights's Cottage 092 - 44163; 
Ard Aoibhainn Guest House 092 - 44009: Derry Park 
Lodge 092 -44081; Old Farmhouse Bungalow 092 - 43073. 
Hostel: Lough Mask P Heneghan 092 - 44028 
Pony Trekking: 092 - 44009 

Boat Hire: Walter Conway 092 - 44014; J. Burke 092 - 
44009; T Staunton 092 - 44163; Padraic Heneghan 092 - 
44028; F. Philbin 092 - 44080: Brian Joyce 092 - 44081: P 
McNally 092 - 44053. 

Public Houses: Maire Lukes, Lough Mask Inn, O'Tooles. 
Paddy's Thatch Pub, The Larches, Loughnafooey. 

Gardai: Tourmakeady 092 - 44003: Partry 092 - 43002. 
Doctor: N Rice 092 - 44006. 

Bureau de Change Local Post Office. 



was carried out in November of that year by a force of 

police and bailiffs. 68 families were evicted from their v,to<FORT 

homes which were then battered to the ground The 

villagers of Gort Fraoigh and Goirtin Mor were also laid 

waste over a period of three days. S 

The walk is one of a series of eight walks in the area / 

Copies of the other map guides may be obtained from the V 

local Tourism office. \ 

Possession of map does not guarantee right of access. ) 

Walkers should follow the waymarkers and use map and f 
compass where necessary. Close gates, cross fences by V 
stiles provided. Follow the Country Code. \ 

While every care has been taken in compiling maps. y\ 
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Possession of map does not guarantee right of access. 
Walkers should follow the waymarkers and use map and 
compass where necessary. Close gates, cross fences by 


LOUGH NA FOOHEY 

Height: llkms Height Gain: 40 metres 
Grade: Moderate - Time: 2 hours. 

This is a pleasant walk. At all times the walker can 
view the entire walk as it encircles the lake. From the car 
park proceed east along the road towards Finny and sharp 
right down the bog road to the Finney River. Cross by the 
bridge and follow track to a sharp turn, then by footpath 
to the ruined farmhouse. 

It is a matter of choice thereafter whether to follow the 
lake shore or mountain some height. A barely discernible 
track follows the lake for a few kilometres before totally 
disappearing. Care should be taken when crossing the 
stream by the cluster of farm buildings at the west end of 
the lake. After this the route is straighforward returning 
by road to the car park 

On many of the walks ruined cabins, deserted houses 
and hedges run wild all testify to population decline. The 
greatest decline occurred from 1845 to 1849 when the 
potato blight struck the country bringing hunger and 
disease, followed by emigration and a reorganisation of 
land ownership, which only finalised itself in the early 
years of the 20th century. The population of Mayo peaked 
at above 400,000 in 1841 Today it stands at around 
100.000. Another landscape feature to watch out for are 
the “lazy beds " These ridges were the result of much hard 
work, they contained the potato crop which failed in the 
1840s causing the great famine Many are visible around 
the shores of the lough. 

The walks is one of a series of eight walks in the area. 
Copies of the other map guides may be obtained from the 
local Tourism office. 


stiles provided. Follow the Country Code. 

While every case has been taken in compiling maps, 
Tourmakeady Tourism Group, it's servants or agents, are 
not liable for any loss, injury, damage or inconvenience 
sustained or caused as a result of using these guides. 
B/B: Radharc na n-Oilean 092 - 44163; Annagh View 092 
- 44028; Mask View 092 - 44021; Inis Mor View 092 - 
44048; Aisling by the Lake 092 - 4405; Caroline Cagnoli 
092-44017. 

Self Catering: Mrs. Gabriel Derrig 092 - 44050; Mr. 
Tommy Elbrand 092 - 44100; Ann Ronan 092 - 44238; 
Mary O'Malley 092 - 44236; Peggy Conway 092 - 44075; 
Brian McCusker 092 - 44052; Kevin Mulroe 092 - 44128; 
Brid Coyne 092 - 48103: Mary Cox 092 - 44010; John's 
House 092 - 44090: Paddy McNally 092 - 44053; Padraic 
Heneghan 092 - 44028; Knights's Cottage 092 - 44163; 
Ard Aoibhainn Guest House 092 - 44009: Derry Park 
Lodge 092 - 44081; Old Farmhouse Bungalow 092 - 43073. 
Hostel: Lough Mask P Heneghan 092 - 44028 
Pony Trekking: 092 - 44009 

Boat Hire: Walter Conway 092 - 44014; J. Burke 092 - 
44009; T. Staunton 092 - 44163: Padraic Heneghan 092 - 
44028; F. Philbin 092 - 44080: Brian Joyce 092 - 44081; P. 
McNally 092 - 44053. 

Public Houses: Maire Lukes, Lough Mask Inn, O’Tooles, 
Paddy's Thatch Pub, The Larches. Loughnafooey. 
Gardai: Tourmakeady 092 - 44003; Partry 092 - 43002. 
Doctor: N. Rice 092 - 44006. 

Bureau de Change: Local Post Office. 
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Christmas , 1990 


Seasonal Greetings to all our customers.. .from 
DIANA AND EAMONN GIBBONS 



LOUGH MASK INN 

Tourmakeady. Telephone: 092-44178 

Christmas Eve, Tues., 24th - BOOMERANG 

St. Stephen s Day, Thurs., 26th - THE TAEL TEXAN 

Sat., 28th - THE CORRIB FOLK 

New Year's Eve, 31st December - THE GOLDEN SOUNDS 
Sunday, 5th January - THE ATTIC BOYS 

“THANK YOU FOR YOUR SUPPORT” 


Good luck to Tourmakeady "Waterfall" magazine. . .from - 

THE VILLAGE INN 

r t 


ON THE BALLINROBE/WESTPORT/CASTLEBAR CROSS 
— QUENCH THAT THIRST IN THE THATCH 


USUAL CARDS - FRIDAY & SUNDAY 
DARTS EVERY SATURDAY 


Daily and weekly papers available 
Season's greetings from Cathy and Jim O'Neill 


















Having a cuppa ■ Philomena Costello, Church field and 
Tony Timony, Treenlaur and Castlebar, in Tourtnakeady 


Jimmy agus Cash & Carry 


Making hay - The kelly family, Ballybannon, 
Tourmakeady. Paddy, R.I.P., Mary O'Neill nou- London 

both R.I.P. 


Lhrlstmas, IWW 


Waterfall - Thuar Hhic I aduiqh 


Burke family reunion of 1995. Back, Sister Joseph, Joe Nora Miller's 90th birthday and still gain 
Burke, Ellie Burke. Front: Mrs. Mary McGann, Mrs. Sara Chicago, here with her family, Paddy 
Flynn and Sister Louis. All family of Cappaduff, Jude. Niece, Mary Potter and cousins M 
Tourmakeady, brother and sisters of the late Matt Burke. and Tommie Dolan 
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Christinas, 1996 


Wuierfuli - Thuar >lfiio Cadaigh 


Sean Joyce, R.I.P., with his daughter, 
Breege on her visit home to 
Cappancreha in the 80's. 


Caitlin Xi Maolmhuidhe, Tourmakeady, 2nd place in the Cailin Gaeltach 
held during the Tourmakeady festival some years ago. 
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HARDWARE 
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EXAPAN Wall Panelling 


for Kitchens and Bathrooms 


also Macpherson Wallpaper & Borders 
PAINTS & All Decor Supplies 
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A LOCAL MILL TOMAS 6 hEanachain 


ON the land of Mrs Annie Kerrigan 
of Shanvalleyard townland and by the 
lakeside there is a hollow which was 
known as “Log an Mhuilinn" - the Mill 
Hollow. It is in a field beside the 
stream which is the meating between 
the townlands of Carheen and 
Shanvalleyard. One would think that 
it was not a likely place fora mill. The 
stream is only a small stream and 
there was no waterfall there. 

But there was a mill there and the 
site is marked on an early ordinance 
map of this area made in 1838. There 
is no sign of it now. and the only 
indication of its existance at the 
present time is the name of the hollow 
in the field beside the stream “Log an 
Mhuiliun." 

WATER MILLS 

Some years ago RTE did a series of 
programmes on water mills in Ireland 
that were still in use or were intact. 
These mills were used to grind com - 
mainly flour mills. They were built 
beside sizeable rivers and water 
power drove the big mill wheels which 
inturn drove the mill machinery to 
grind Hour and oat meal, barley meal 
and maize meal. 

The most common type of mill was 
one which was built near where there 
was a waterfall in a river and the 
water was directed through a mill 
race so that it fell onto the big mill 
wheel which had bucket like 
containers around its edge. The 
falling water filled the containers on 
one side of the wheel and kept the 
wheel turning. The wheel could be 
stopped by closing a sluice gate in the 
mill race and so stopping the water 
and diverting it into the main river. 
Such a mill would be called an 
“overshot mill." 

Another type of mill was driven by 
a mill wheel where the mill race 
directed the water How under the 
wheel and the force of the flow coming 
against the flanges or blades on the 
edge of the wheel and forced it to turn 
This was called an “undershot mill 
wheel." 

The ’Overshot Mill" was the type in 
Potters Mills in BaJlinrobe which was 
in use grinding corn into the fifties I 
saw this mill in action when my father 
brought wheat in to be ground about 
1940. '41 While the big mill wheel 
turned slowly the machinery inside 
was speeded up by gearing and the 
heavy millstones turned fairly quickly 


to grind the corn between them. 
Before the com could be ground it had 
to be kilndried - “hardened." and this 
was also done in the mill. 

These two types of mill were 
introduced by the Normans into 
Ireland and a sizeable number of 
them still stand in many parts of 
Ireland. 

THE OLDER MILLS 

Before the aforementioned mills 
were introduced the older type of mill 
in use in Ireland was a mill where the 
mill wheel was lying level and the flow 
of water in the mill race was directed 
against the blades on the edge of the 
wheel and it turned horizontally. 

When RTE did its mills programme 
it was discovered that only one of 
these older type mills was still in 
existance and indeed in use in all 
Ireland and that mill was in 
Bunnadubber near Ballinrobe. 

JOHN MORAN S MILL IN 
BUNNADUBBER, BALLINROBE 

This mill was owned by John 
Moran, R.I.P., whose wife was Norah 
Fallon of Gortmore, Tourmakeady 
(and members of their family live in 
the Ballinrobe area. I 

It roused great interest at the time 
and now the state has taken it over 
and it is to be preserved as a place of 
historical interest and will be open to 
the public when the Office of Public 
Works has prepared it and the area 
surrounding it so that people can see 
how these old mills worked 

THE CARHEEN- 
SHANVALLEYARD MILL 

I have been told that this mill was 
owned by the ancestors of the Morrin 
family of Ballybannon I was not able 
to have this definitely confirmed. It 
is certain that this mill was of the 
older type and the same as Moran's 
mill. 

SOME INTERESTING 
FEATURES OF THE MILL 

It seems that one of the features of 
these mills was that some provision 
was made to store water in some pond 
or lake nearby so that when the water 
was low in the stream the reserve 
water could be turned on to keep the 
mill working. 

This was the case in our local mill. 
There was a pond beside the stream 
and the water was directed into it and 
when the stream was low the water 
from the pond worked the mill. The 


pond has long since been drained but 
the hollow where the pond was is still 
called ‘Log an Mhuilinn " 

Another and a more interesting 
feature was that water was diverted 
into the stream up on the side of the 
mountain the stream coming from 
Toin na Saile well was diverted over 
to the Ballybannon River up in 
Drimcoggy Mountain and the water 
from that river diverted over to the 
millstream at some place near 
Gortnalderg. In this way there was 
always means to have enough water 
flowing down the stream to fill the 
pond in “Log an Mhuilinn" and to 
work the mill 

As I said I was unable to dertimine 
that the Morrin family were the 
operators of the mill I heard that 
another “lochan" nearby at the bottom 
of John Walsh's field in Carheen and 
beside the road was called "Lochan 
Antoine Mhuireain " This would be 
further evidence that the Morrins 
worked there. 

OTHER LOCAL MILLS 

Another local mill was on the Srah 
river The big millstone was beside the 
river there and I often saw it when I 
was going to school. This mill was 
owned by the Conway family - 
ancestors of Water and Peter Conway 
And the millstone is beside their 
house near the river. 

Another mill was built on a branch 
of the Owenbrin River “Sruthan an 
Mhuilinn." in Killiteeane The 
operators of this mill had dams built 
at the mouth of the Derk Lakes to 
store up water for use when the water 
in the river was low 1 was unable to 
find out who owned that mill. 

I also heard that there was a mill 
built or planned on the Glensaul River 
in Gorteenmore. 

Perhaps this scrappy and not very 
complete note on these mills \s<>u 1 d 
rouse further interest and that more 
information would come to light and 
some better informed historian locally 
would add to our knowledge on 'tv • 

I was thankful to the folio • 
people who helped me 
information - Th> lat. Johr 
Tawnagh, Tom D> 

Tom Meem 
Annie Ken 
Emer Mo 
Conway 

Donncha' M r. M 

Jennings m \ Bal. 
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Christmas, 1996 






M.P. PUMPS LTD., TOURMAKEADY, CO. MAYO, REPUBLIC OF IRELAND 

(Caideil M.P. Teoranta) 

fismHmof Pet/me fib mm and Hot ion Pumps 



Wishing all readers a happy Christmas 

telephone: 092 - 44074 
Telex: 44204 CMPT El 
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Tourmakeady Co. Stars at McHale Park • Mary Ann Dolan, Ann Honan, Bernie Coyne, Mary Walsh, Judy Heneghan, 
Cathy Lolly. Front: Eileen O'Neill, Kathleen Lally, Patricia Dolan, Noreen Lally, Bernie Dolan, eapt., Maria Flanagan, 
Kathleen Heneghan, Mary Honan and Sibohan Lally. 


Pat Maloney, R.I.P, Ballybannon 


Kathleen Barker Hughes and Mary Barker F/v/i 
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GRAPEFRUIT FOR 
BREAKFAST 

TOMAS LALLY, GALLAGH, PARTRY, CLAREM0RR1S 


JOHN'S finger moved slowly and 
deliberately along the bookshelf until 
he stopped at that book he'd started 
three times, but had never managed 
to finish. The last time he'd started it 
was ten years ago, when he was laid 
up for a week in the infirmary, with a 
bout of tonsillitis. On that occasion he 
managed to get halfway through it. 
He read the blurb on the cover: 

“One of the most profoundly 
important best-sellers of our time. 
The fabulous journey of a man in 
search of himself." 

Stuck into the middle of the book 
was a photograph of the whole 
seventy-two of them, seventy-two 
faces in a sea of black soutanes. He 
could still remember the day it was 
taken. It was a day of watery sunshine 
when they fanned out on the four 
large steps outside the heavy white 
door that always creaked closed. His 
eyes moved slowly along the five rows 
of mostly smiling faces, lingering on 
some 

“A motley crew if ever there was 

l" 

one! 

“I wonder whatever happened to. . 
” lie only knew the whereabouts of 
three of them now. 

It was October, 1980, the “Pope's 
Vocations" they were called. “ Pope’s 
Vocations." It certainly wasn’t his 
reason forgoing to Maynooth. He had 
thought about it long before John 
Paul II was ever elected It was a 
question he got asked very often; what 
makes someone go on for the 
priesthood? People seemed to expect 
an answer that referred to a time, a 
place and a particular occasion - like 
St. Paul on the road to Damascus. It 
hadn't happened like that - it was 
more like the slow gradual 
germination of a seed, but that said 
anytime he asked himseli the same 
question, the memory of the old 
parish priest driving the Morris Minor 
and John in the passenger seat going 
around serving the Station Masses, 
came to mind. 


It was March 1973, and the old 
parish priest, had asked John to serve 
all the Station Masses in the 
neighbouring half parish. John was 
thrilled to be asked. It would mean 
two solid weeks of arriving late at 
school, missing those dismal slow- 
moving early hours; the possibility of 
making a few pound at the same time 
was the icing on the cake. 

Each morning John arrived at the 
priest's house just after nine, knocked 
on the front door and was led into the 
sittingroom where the large brown 
suitcase with all the requirements for 
the Station Mass lay. The sitt ingroom 
was sparsely furnished and on the 
table lay various plant-cuttings, a 
scissors, some (lower pots resting on 
sheets of newspaper. The parish 
priest was an avid gardener and on 
many days when John cycled for 
messages to the local shop he would 
see him stripped to his undershirt 
working in his front garden. Having 
loaded the suitcase into the boot of the 
Morris Minor off they set on their 
journey. The passenger seat and door 
still had the factory plastic on them 
and the inside smelt of wax and 
leather. 

The parish priest gazed straight 
ahead and hadn't much to say From 
the way the car wandered from one 
side of the road to the other John 
knew that it definitely wasn't his 
driving he was thinking about. He 
occasionally gave a rapid side glance 
at the priest to see his face. It looked 
relaxed and serene. What did priests 
think about anyway? wondered John 
Probably about God and the sermon 
he was going to give. The car 
continued to wander on the road but 
Jesus was in the car so there was no 
need to worry about them crashing 
and the parish priest didn't need to 
be very cautious about his driving 

These morning journeys in the 
Morris Minor with the priest 
reminded him of a scene in one of the 
first films he ever saw on television 


It was a scene at the end of a film 
about a priest working on the 
missions. At the end of the film the 
priest rode off on an ass's back into 
mountains. The terrain was similar. 
The Morris Minor had to climb hill 
and mountain to get to the outlying 
reaches of the parish. The Morris 
Minor was their ass and John was the 
cameraman; his eyes roamed the 
countryside capturing the wonderful 
scenes framed in the windscreen and 
the passenger window Eventually 
they'd end up on a winding road with 
a thick coat of grass growing up the 
middle and turning the final corner 
they'd see a group of men gathered 
outside a house. John took the brown 
suitcase from the boot and as they 
made their entrance there was a 
flurry of caps being removed and a 
staggered chorus of “Good morn in'. 
Father." Outside the front door white 
splatters of paint peppered the flags. 
John negotiated the suitcase through 
the door, eventually placing it one 
side of the kitchen table which served 
as an Altar on these mornings. 

After the customary greetings the 
priest would take his thin purple stole 
from the suitcase, kiss it and hang it 
round his neck. Then he'd inform the 
gathering that he would be hearing 
confessions in the other room. John 
togged out in the soutane and surplice 
and waited as a long queue of serious, 
weather-beaten faces formed outside 
the other room This was the world of 
grown-up sins, mortal, serious and far 
more complicated than his usual 
litany of cursing five times and being 
bold at home four times. These hardy 
mountainy faces were capable of 
anything The post-confessional relief 
was always tangible in the smiles, 
nods and winks that spread through 
the congregation, like a breeze 
sending waves over a Summer 
meadow. 

The priest would emerge from the 
other room, put on his other 
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vestments and give John the nod to 
light the candles. The hum of 
conversation faded and silent and still 
the priest gathered his thoughts as 
he stared at the altar cloth. Mass 
started in Irish and ebbed and flowed 
its way to the consecration, with only 
the occasional screech of a chair on 
the flag floor or a beads rattling hard 
against one, interrupting the rhythm. 
The emphasised words of the 
consecration slumped everyone's 
head and silence engulfed the room 
from the four comers. It was only with 
the words proclaiming the “Mystery 
of the Faith” that the congregation 
began to regain itself with bouts of 
coughing and the audible hum of 
“silent” prayer. With the consecration 
over the threat of Armageddon had 
passed and the home-turn of the “Ar 
nAthair” was clearly in sight. This 
was the time John got edgy and did a 
retake on the girth of the woman of 
the house. If she was large he 
despaired, because the chances were 
that there was a grapefruit the size 
of half a football awaiting him in the 
breakfast room. Was she a talkative 
understanding type that would offer 
com flakes if he wasn't too “gone on 
grapefruit" or was she the quiet type 
that wouldn't ask and would leave the 
grapefruit there in front of him until 
he ate it? More often than not his 
communion prayer beseeched Jesus 
and the heavenly throng to please fix 
it so that he didn't have to eat the 
grapefruit and if it was God's will that 
he had to, then could they please give 
him the grace to eat a reasonable 
chunk of it without vomiting or 
scrunching up his face into a picture 
of horror. 

While he fought the good fight with 
the grapefruit the priest asked the 
man of the house about the 
whereabouts of the family. Some had 
gone t'England and other were 
‘beyont in America.' The conversation 
continued about what work they were 
doing and how there always were 
great opportunities in England and 
America. Occasionally segments of 
the conversation were conducted in 
Irish. John didn't feel left out by these 
conversations, not like at home when 
his mother spoke in Irish to visitors 
when there was something they didn't 
want him to hear. 

When his mother did it, it annoyed 


him, but over breakfast in the Stat ion 
house it created an exciting and 
mysterious atmosphere. 

The conversation seemed to take a 
fairly definite path each morning and 
came 'round to gardening towards the 
end. 

‘I see you have a vegetable garden 
there at the side of the house, do you 
plant much?’ 

‘Not much. Father, some potatoes 
and a few heads of cabbage. It's hard 
to keep the slugs off the cabbage.’ 

‘They're buggers, I roast them with 
boiling water when they come out on 
wet days,' said the Priest. Then the 
conversation slowed and the priest 
pushed his cup and saucer away 
towards the centre of the table, 
indication it was time for grace after 
meals. He again fell silent for a few 
moments and after saying grace 
thanked the woman of the house for 
breakfast. 

He made his way outside and John 
went to get the suitcase in the 
livingroom. This was the time the 
woman of the house would tell him to 
hold on for a minute because she had 
a little something for him. 

‘Here's a few shillings for yourself." 

John loaded the suitcase into the 
boot and sat into the car while the 
priest had a final few words with the 
man of the house. 

He was always more talkative on 
the way back. 

‘Did you get a few shillings for 
yourself, John?' 

'I got two shillings. Father.' 

‘Good man, John! Ifyou save it all up 
you'll be able to buy yourself 
something nice after the two weeks.’ 
'I’m going to buy a watch, Father.’ 
'Good man, make sure you get a Swiss 
one with a nice leather strap - they're 
the best, John. See my one, I've had 
that for twenty years and it never 
went a minute fast or slow on me in 
all that time. One like that you want. 
John.' 

‘Yes, Father.’ 

Then on the final journey at the end 
of the two weeks the priest asked him 
a very serious question. 

'What will you be when you grow 
up. John?’ 

The question threw him and he 
quickly replied 

‘I'm not sure yet. Father.’ 

‘Sure maybe you'd be a priest,' he 


JO | 

said his serene face unravelling with 
the hint of a smile. 

‘Maybe, Father.’ he said 
instinctively. 

John thought about it, he reckoned 
he had many years to learn to like 
grapefruit and with a bit of luck 
priests might have started eating com 
flakes by then anyway. Yes, he might 
be a priest when he grew up. . 

Suddenly John became aware of his 
baby daughter crying and rising from 
his chair he gazed out the window at 
the mountains. Grey rain veils had 
started to curtain across them. It was 
over twenty years since he had 
accompanied the old parish priest on 
the Station round. The priest was 
buried at the front of the parish 
church. The watch was in an old 
biscuit tin with other useless junk 
One thing hadn’t changed, he still 
didn't like grapefruit. 



This man , above, went i/.■: 
and has come back up 1 
Tourmakeady Lough V. • 1 
must know his nam , ,-:•>/< 
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Mattie Murphy's Foodstore 




THE SHOP THAT OFFERS YOU THE BEST ON THE ROAD AND OFF THE 


7 DAY SERVICE 
EARLY TO LATE 


Groceries, Delicatessen, Calor Gas, 
Coal, Briquettes, Animal Foodstuff 


MOBILE SHOPPING UNIT 
INTHETOURMAKEADY 
AREA ON MONDAYS 


The family and staff at Mattie Murphy's wish you all a 
happy Christmas and a peaceful New Year 





















38 


Waterfall - Thuar Whir t'.udaiqh 


Christmas, 1.998 


THE LAKE OF TH \G WATER 

“LOCH ME. \SCA” 

Lough Ma >k . h. auliful, 

CiaI mud, • . L ,. K ugo. 

And when > >s' rushed. 

He dropp, . , in Mayo. 

Wi- hriau hm, ..... . wur water, 

Fr<‘ii th. >: . r -tuid the streams. 

But hi iii you rid of it 

Itvour ’i t all these years. 

You ti er i too ■■mart for the British. 

Who tried to i out ml > i •(. mlhout your consent. 

When they opened up the canal gates. 

Onls s'ou knou where the mater went. 

You refused to In controlled. 

By strangers m our land. 

They picked up and went to Egypt. 

Ami built the Suez Canel. 

We are leaving the east side of the lake, 

Coming n est to Churchfield shores. 

The most beautiful scenery in the world. 

Is from here to Gortmore. 

You can go to Mairr Lukes. 

It is famous place, 

Where they speak the Irish language 
And look down upon the lake. 

You can ride along the lake. 

From Srah to Kilbride 
When you are going through Churchfield. 

You arc on Lake Shore Drive. 

You can walk along the shore. 

With your sweetheart by your side, 

You can have a drink in Paddy's Pub 
It is on Lake Shore Drive. 

You can drink there fur hours. 

They will feed you hamburgers and fries. 

And you do not have to worry, 

About getting mugged on Lake Shore Drive 
You climb the cliffs in Churchfield, 

And sec Lough Corrib and Lough Carra, 

Neiphin. Cnocma. Ashford Castle, 
and the mountains of Connemara. 


And the lads from Gortnacullen, 

Derry veeney and Cappaduff, 

They can see the lake at a distance. 

And they think that's good enough. 

They are not like the Churchfield lads. 

They do not have much pride, 

I guess they feel guilty. 

For not being born on Lake Shore Drive 

All the people over there. 

From Shangort to Treenlaur. 

Can not understand. 

Why Churchfield got it all. 

We pick them up in our big cars. 

And take them for a ride. 

They really get excited 
When they get to Lake Shore Drive. 

I am sitting here on the cliffs. 

With a very strong urge to cry. 

As I look down on the graveyard. 

Where my ancestors lie. 

They are strange names now in Churchfield, 
Strangers on the Lough Mask Shore, 

But the scenary never changes. 

From here to Gortmore, 

I'll wander over to Paddy's Pub, 

As my father did before, 

It was my own Grandad who built it. 

For hts sister-in-law known as Kate Mhor. 

He must have done his work well, 

That was one hundred and twenty yers ago, 

It was then tn Co. Galway. 

But now it's in Mayo. 

As l sit in recollection, 
l can't help but question it's name. 

Because Kate Mhor held court on Lake Shore Drive, 

When Maire Luke was doing the same. 

But I'll have the vraic with Mick Mhailiu, 

And we’ll rise a glass or more, 

To the man who had the courage to build a pub 
On this enchanting Lough Mask Shore. 

■JOHN McGING 
Churchfield and Chicago. 


ERMA BOMBECK ■ God knew what he was doing when he created mothers 


ERMA BOMBECK died Acr 1 22 ot come - - m 

a Kidney transplant This co'umn first appeared <n 
May 1974 

When the gong Lord was creating moth- - -rwas 
into hr; 3 <•" da * Tvedime when heangei appeared 
and ' 'You ■' domg a tot of fiddling a.- . - J wth 
th'S :*? 

Tra Lord ss d “Have you read the aspects on this 
order 1 

"Sne ha-. *e completely washah Put not 
plastic 

■Have '8C t ;eabie pads all replaceable. 
“Run on blacn: “ee and leftovers." 

"Have a lap that d sappears when she it ' up. 

■A kiss that can cure anyth ng from a oi- *er leg to 
a disappointed love affair 

And si* pairs of hands 1 

The angel shook her head s wly and said "Six 
pairs of hands 1 No way * 

“It's not the hands'hat r ngrr -. • Mems," 


sad the Lord. 

■It s the three pairs of eyes that mothers have to 

have" 

■That's on the standard model 1 " asked the angel 
The Lord nodded: “One pair that sees through 
closed doors when she asks. ’What are you kids doing 
m there? when she already knows Another here in 
the back of her head that sees what she shouldn t 
but what she has to know, and of course the ones 
here in front that can look at a child when he goofs 
up and say. ’I understand and I love you’ without so 
much as uttering a word.” 

"Lord." said the angel, “touching his sleeve gently, 
"come to bed. Tomorrow. " 

"I can t." said the Lord "I'm so close to creating 
something so close to myself Already I have one 
who heals herself when she is sick can feed a 
family of six on one pound of hamburger and can 
get a 9-year-oid to stand under a shower ‘ 

The angel circled the model of a mother very 


slowi, "It too soft." she sighed 
'But tough said the Lord excitedly. "You cannot 
imagine wrat this mother can do or endure" 

"Can t think?' 

"Not only think. but it can reason, and compromise," 
said the Creator 

Finally the angel bent over and ran her finger 
across the cheek 
“There s a leak," she pronounced 
“I told you that you were trying too put too much 
into this model " 

"It s not a lea*", said the Lord, "it's a tear " 

“What .t for?" 

"It s for |0y sadness, disappointment, pain, 
loneliness and pride" 

"You are a genus." said the angel. 

The Lord look somber “I didn't put it there" 

Erma Bombecks column appears Monday and 
Wednesday 

Universal Press Syndicate 
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FOCUS ON FOROIGE 


TOURMAKEADY Foroige Club are 
making great strides in the small 
community with some excellent 
members and hard working leaders 
giving all of their time voluntarily for 
the enjoyment of our children and we 
must lend them all the help and time 
that we can afford. 

The leaders organise trips to the 
cinema, bowling and other social 
affairs or events that may come on 
stream. Once again the annual 
children party for the children of the 
parish is being organised by 
Tourmakeady Foroige Club which 
takes place on Friday evening, 20th 
December starting at 5 p.m. The 
officers of the present club are 
Michael Tally, David O'Toole, and 
Tomas Meeneghan. The club 
organised a very successful fancy 
dress disco for Halloween. Some of the 
entries can be seen on this page. The 
members and officers must, each 
week, look back and look forward on 
the week in question. The total 
possible support of the parish is asked 
for this young, active club on the 20th. 
During the night the man of the 
month, Santa Claus, will pop into 
Tourmakeady Hall for this annual 
visit. 
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Christmas, 1998 


May Joyce, Joe Mulrooney, Tessie Barker, Rose Keane 


Ms. and Ms at Treanlaur Reunion '96 - Eileen Meeneghan, 
Noreen Maloney, Maureen Maloney, Mary Meeneghan, 
Bridie Meeneghan, Kathleen Meeneghan 


Shanvullyard United at Reunion '96 - Jackie O'Brien, Joe 
Staunton, Danny O'Brien, Pat Heneghan, M. S. O 
C’athasaigh, Kathleen Lally, Mary, Breege and Eileen 
Heneghan, all sisters. 


TREENLAUR 

1996 

SCHOOL 

REUNION 













Pat Naughton, Tommie O'Neill, Martin O'Neill, Jackie Treenaur Reunion. 





O'Brein, Michael Lally, Michael O'Neill, Joe Staunton 


Cappaduff Lassies at Treenlaur Reunion ■ Patsy Gibbons, Breda Lydon, Maureen Ferrick, Margaret Coombes, 

Eileen Keane, Hose Keane, Noreen Lydon, Josie Gibbons Michael Lally, Kate Walsh, Kathleen Lally. 















We know the ground 
and we cover it well. 

As a farmer, your insurance requirements are unique and no 
company knows that better than FBD. 

Because FBD was established by farmers, for farmers, we under¬ 
stand your needs and provide policies that are made to measure. 

That understanding shows in the simplicity, choice of cover and 
competitive pricing of FBD's Farm Muliperil Policy - The Farmer's 
number one Insurance Package. 

If you're looking for cover, put 
yourself on solid ground. Contact iF TWi K 1 " 

your local FBD office. j^jj^ 

1 Richard Street, Castlebar 
Telephone: 094 - 21955/23205. Fax: 094 - 24208 

BALLINROBE LIVESTOCK MART - Wednesdays only 11 a.m. to 3 p.m. Telephone: 092 - 41018 
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Christmas, 1996 




Volunteers from Tourmakeady, pictured after the loading of the 20ft container hound for Liberia. The Society of 
African Missions and Fr. Vincent O'Reilly, S.M.A., who died suddenly at the age of 52 last May, appealed to local 
areas of County Mayo to give a helping hand to the needy people in Liberia. The country has been devasted due to 
civil war and unrest over the past six years. Back row, left to right: Burry O'Toole, Thomas Folan, Sinead Cox, Marie 
Maloney, Danny Cox. Front row: Tom Meenaghan, Michael Maloney, Carmel Garvey, Paddy Gibbons, Mary Cox, 
Michael Garvey, Noreen Cronin, Julie Murray, Noreen Maloney, leader of the Tourmakeady group. 

Liberia collection to bring relief 


IN 1991 the Society of African 
Missions appealed to the West of 
Ireland to help the forgotten people 
of Liberia. West Africa. The response 
was beyond all expectations. Sixty 
containers of relief has been sent to 
Liberia since 1991. 

However, civil war and unrest for 
last six years has devasted the 
country, schools, hospitals, clinics 
have been destroyed. The pressure on 
our missionaries to bring material 
and spiritual relief become greater. 

The man responsible for the 
development and aid to Liberia was 
Fr. Vincent O'Reilly, S.M.A.. who died 
suddenly at 52 years last May. Before 
his death, Fr. Vincent contacted 
Mairead McDonagh, Claremorris, 
and requested help with organising a 
major appeal to as many areas in 
Mayo as possible as the situation has 
deteriorated to crisis level since April. 
1996. For that Mairead contacted 
local groups of ladies in 
Tourmakeady, who willingly 
volunteered to help 


The leader of the Tourmakeady 
group was Mrs. Noreen Maloney, 
Gortfree. Noreen was overwhelmed 
with the generous response for the 
people of Liberia and the number of 
helpers (male and female who 
volunteered their time and effort 
unselfishly. 

Resulting from this a twenty-foot 


container of relief goods was collected, 
and special thanks to anyone 
involved 

Fr. John Kilcoyne, S.M.A . 
Ballyheane, Castlebar, will be 
distributing the relief items to the 
many needy people, who have nothing 
in Liberia 



Left to right: Tom Junior Healy, R.I.P., Tommie Costello 
in london, 195S. 









Winnie Burke and her sister, Peggy, whileon holiday. Both 
ladies hailed from Carheen. 


Noreen Cronin uith her sister, Maureen Egan 
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Tomas Heneghan, Tourmakeady, and 


Breege Finlay, Ballinrobe after their Chicago wedding. Meeting of left to right: Ann Honan, Maureen Carr and 


wedding in St. Mary's Church, 


Kathleen Kable 


Ballinrobe on August 11th, 1996. 



John Lydon, R.I.P., William Barker. R.I.P. - 

Reward given to the identity of the two lovely Kathleen Doherty, Gortnacullm, 
lassies. Tel 092 - 44073. formely Gibbons, walking the 

dog on a sunny Summer day. 


Cousins in conversation - 
Johnny Heneghan, Shanr- 
allyard and Mary Lulls. 
Carheen. Both now in Port: 
Ridge 




















PARTY TIME 
AT THE 
OVER 60s CLUB 


enas wun success. 1 would nice 10 iais.c who 

a sing- opportunity to thank everybody who 

song on sponsored us on the night and to all 
the bus on w h 0 helped out in any way. 
t h e May I take this opportunity to 
journey remember members of the Over 60s 
home. Club who have passed away during 
the year. They are sadly missed. May 
they rest in peace. 

Why not drop into the centre any 
Thursday and see for yourself all the 
happenings. 

SALLY GIBBONS, Secretary 


centre or I 
Over 60 s I 

as 'UmJ 

also 

called is I 

open VJ | Wjt thM iWiu 

every B. m Vp 4 1,1 

Th a da . I 

from 1 
p.m. to 6 p.m. 

Mary McNeeley and Pauline 
Staunton are your hosts each 
Thursday, with 8-10 volunteers 
helping out on a rota. Great ladies to 
whom many thanks are due. 

There are 20-25 people attending 
the centre each week. 

Entertainment on the day consists 
of bingo, card playing and sing-song. 
Music is provided by the ever popular 
Austie Burke. So if anyone wants to 
dance, a half-set or an old time waltz, 
this is the place to do it. The centre is 
a great outlet to get together and have 
a chat and catch up on all the news. 

Each year we have Christmas party 
preceded by Mass and anointing of the 
sick. Last year's party was a great 
success and we are looking forward 
to this year's Christmas party. 

Then we have our annual outing to 
Knock in June. This always turns out 
to be a great day. The day starts with 
confessions and Mass. Then its off for 

Afterwards 


' 'rl VI |B fundraising 

night 

held 

the Lough Mask Inn on the 25th 
October. The night was a great 


a sit-down meal 

everybody goes their own direction for 1 - 

a couple of hours The day usually Good neighbou 


rs, friends, ,\i>ra Flynn and Ellen Lally, Srah, Tourmakeady 
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THE CAKE 
DANCE 

According to folklore, at some dances held in the open air 
a special cake was put on display - it would be given as a 
prize to the winner of a competition to determine who 
was the best dancer. He was then privileged to take the 
cake and present it to the girl who partnered him in the 
dance. 

The dance mentioned in the enclosed extract from the 
annual “Bealoideas 1932" (published by the Folklore 
Commission! took place in the village ofSrah some time 
probably in the 1850s. 

The man who gave the account of it to the folklore 
collector involved (Seamus Corkell of Ballintubber) was 
James Miller of Carheen, Tourmakeady. Tomas Shean 
Eibhlin was ancestor of Sean Heneghan ofSrah, and 
Peadar Mhicheail Mhoir was ancestor of the late John 
Conway, Toumavode. 

EIBHIJN NI MHAILLE (Killawalla) 


Chuireas tuairisg faoi an adbhar ud i leabhar Wilde, agus 
fuaireas eolus beag faoi i mBaile an Tobair annseo, agus 
i dTiir Mhic Eadaigh. 

Chualathas faoi’n gcaca ar an lointhe ceart go leor, ach ni 
raibh aon eolus na figiuiri ar an gcaca chor ar bith. 
Dubhradh liom gurb’ e an buachaill ab' fhearr a’ damhsa 
agus an cailin a bhiodh ag damhsa leis a gheobhadh an 
caca. San am sin bhiodh coimhlint no comdrtas idir na 
daimhseoiri, agus bhi se de phribhleid ag an rinnceoir ab' 
fhearr an caca a bhaint de'n lointhe agus a thabhairt do’n 
chailin a bhi a' damhsa bs a chomhair. Uaidh san thainic 
a leagan Bearla-deir siad-: “He takes the cake." 

Seo an ciintas a fuaireas b Sheamus Muillebir oThur Mhic 
Eadaigh: “Blianta o shoin bhi mo mhathair-go ndeana 
Dia trocaire uirthi !-dha innseacht dom go raibh si 
trathnona Domhnaigh ag damhsa a bhi thios ag Sgairbh 
na Sraithe. Bhi caca ar lointhe taobh'muigh dhe theach 
Thomais Sheain Eibhlin sa tSraith, agus bronnadh an 
caca uirthi fhein agus ar Pheadar Mhicheail Mhoir. Bhi 
si a’ damhsa le Peadar, agus thug se i suas ag an ait a 
raibh an caca ar an lointhe agus eadach ban air. agus 
bhronn se uirthi e. Ghearradar an caca suas ‘na cheandai, 
agus roinn siad ar an gchomluadar iad. Tharla sin oscionn 
cheithre sgor agus cuig bhlian 6 shoin. 

“ Ta an focal sin againn go foill: ach nil aon phrinneeam 
ag imtheacht anois, buidheachas do Dhia ! B'shin damsa 
i dteach nach mbiodh bun na barr air. Is minic a bhiodh 
troid agusglearadh ann. Niormhaith le cailin geanamhail 
go mbeadh fhios ag a h-athair go mbeadh si ag 
‘prinneeam’.” 

Seamus Mac Thorcail. Baile an Tobair. 



Nancy Heneghan , Srah, Kathleen Rabbett (Heneghan), 
Srah, Eibhlin ni Mhaille, Srah. 



All the members ofSrah I.C.A. 



Front: Sean Heneghan (Srah) descendant <■< 
Sheain Eibhlin), Catherine Heneghan, Sr :h , 
Nancy, Michael Donoghue, grandson of S, 
and Mrs. Ellen Lally, Srah. Back: Mr 
(nee Heneghan), daughter of Sean. 

Gortfree and Tomas O Mai lie of Sra ' 
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Cursios a rinne Padraig Standun tar eis na Nollag seo caite , a chead 


Nollag dTuar Mhic Eadaigh 


Nuair a thainig 
amarach ar 
deireadh... 

le Padraig Standun 

\ 1 a hhi gcalchalhair ag Mairtin OCadhain. is gcalbhailc a bhi againne 
le linn m'oige. agus is e Caislcan an Bharraigh ala i gccist agam. Sin 
c an town a bhi againn nuair a bhi siopadoireaeht mhor le dcanamh. 
broga nbeadai no adhmad. mar shampla. 

Thagadh vcainsiopa Mhic Shuibhne Ihart oChlarChlainne Mhuiris 
gath Aoine le plur agus tae agus siucra a mhalariu ar na scbrlha 
uibhcucha. Ce gur Ihriail cupla siopa taisiil eile losu le mo linn, is do 
Sweeney a bhi muintir na haile dilis mar go raibh seisean dilis doibh 
le linn anchogaidh. Chuir secaiple lena shiopa nuair a lhainigdeireadh 
Ic breosla. 

Bheadh rudai bcaga eile le tail sna siopai i niKeal C'earra lar eis 
Ailreann an Domhnaigh. aeh la mor a bheadh i geeisi nuair a hheadh 
eaini ar ghabhail go town. Insitear lbs an rud a duirt mo dhearthair. 
joe. nuair a thainig an la a bin gcallta le fada "Thainig amarach ar 
deireadh." 

Feicim lbs na siopai. Irwins. Kilkcllys. Morans. Durcans. Wynnes 
na leabhar is 11a nuachlan. margadh na mheitioch ar an Satham, diolaisc 
agus earraigin ar lad le laobh na sraide chornh maith le miiscain. 

Aonach 

Cibe ten lath e is mo an ineas a bhi ag mo mhuiniir ar aonach Bhalla 
\lamn na ar an geeann a blnodh 1 gCaislean an Bharraigh uair in 
aghaidh na nuosa. Aeh is mime a thugamar aghaidh ar an bpeire, 
eeann le praghsanna a rnheas. an ecann eile le glacadh Ic praghas 
colhrom. 

B he ilea ar an mbbthar ag a iri no .1 cealh.ur .11 maidin le bheilh 1 
bpairt an aonaigh (hart ar a scaeht. ail a nibeadh uaireania eile fosaiocht 
le deanamh sula ndioll.n na beithigh. Sin 1 an uair a bheadh an cupan 
lae tuilltc ag Cany's Mobile Canteen, buidcal liomanaid dcarg Ic fail 
nios deireanai sa leach osia nuair a bheadh an jabbaire ag ioc. 
Flllcann na smaointc sin anois agus me ag siul (impeall ‘town' ans. 
mar la Caislcan an Bharraiah archeann de na Iri bailie ala 1 bhfoiseeachl 
lealhuaire o Thuat Mhic Eadaigh. 

Gradam 

Cathair na Mart agus Baile an Rdba na bailie eile. aeh feicim gur mb 
an tarrumgt a bhionn ag hatniseacha agus eile as seo ar pliriomhbhaile 
an chontac. Caislean an Bharraigh. ce nach e an bade is mb. gradam 
ala coinnilhe ag Beal an Alha 1 gconai. 

D'eirigh liom roinnt siul a dheanamh lhart ar an mbade idir am beile 
is damhsa laethanla a raibh bainiscacha ar siul san Welcome Inn Is 
iomai athru lagiha ar town seo againne o bhi mise 1 mo ghasur, siopai 
nua den ehuid is mo, ce go hhfuil cuid de na seunfhonduiri aim 1 
gconai 

Ta ollmhargaidh mhora. larionaid siopadoireachta. siopai bcaga 
gleoiie nua oscailie. Aeh la an draiocht cheanna an baint Icis an ad is 
a bhi fadci nuair a lhainig amarach ar deireadh 


Sneachta earraigh 
ar shleibhte 
Mhaigh Eo 

Ic Padrais Standun 

Bhi sneachta ar an talamh anseo 1 d luar Mhic Eadaigh agus i gcuid 
mhaith eile den lir 1 riih na Nollag ar lad. Chuir ailleacht na sleibhte 
faoi bhrai sneachta go mbr le aimaisfear na leile. ce nar thailin na 
boilhre sleamhna sciorracha liom agus me ag taisleal lhart 1 mbun mo 
ehuid curaimi. 

De reir a cheile lhainig me isteachair. ag domain! go mall.curamach. 
Chuir cuid de na seanfhonduiri a raibh deachtadh mailh air cheana 
comhairle orm domain sa ghiar is airde nach gcuirfidh sirus at an 
inneall, coinnigh dochos 6 na coscain chornh fada agus is teidir agus 
leigh leis an sleamllnan mura bhfuil bcatha 1 mbaol nocontuirt limpiste. 

Luas 

Chornh fada is a chonaic mise bhi each ude dhuine thar a bheilh 
curamaeh agus chuala me gur lu i bhfad limpisti a lharla i riih an 
treimhse sin na mar a tharlaionn sa dea-aimsir. 

Dcirtear gur luas is mb a ehuireann daoine i mbaol. nios mb na 
liomainl le alcol ar bord. fiu amhain. ce go gcuircann se sin fein le 
luas, ar ndbigh. nuair ala na nearbga suaunhnailhe ag an deocli 

Nuair a bhi mo ehuid dualgas eaglasta 
comhlionla agam d'fhan me chornh gar don bhaile is a d'fheadlamn. 
ar mhaithe le sabhadteacht. Aimsir alainn le haghaidh siul na geos a 
bhi inn. go hainthe nuair a cheuaigh an sneachta beagan sa choill 
agus amuigh ar na portaigh 

Aeh d’fhag an sioc na gnathbhoilhre thar a bheilh sciorrach. Aeh, an 
I'iread leis an Teaghlach Naofa. chriochnaigh mise ar mo "ass’ lai 
Nollag agus me ag siul bn teach go dti an scipcal. 

Solas 

Bhi orm an leach a fhagail oiche amhain mar go raibh oiehe mhor 1 
dTeach Mhaire Luke le hairgead a bhailiu d’lonad Ailrinn an Bhunain, 
ail a mbionn Ailreann lan-Ghaedge gach maidin Domhnaigh agus la 
saoire. Bhi an-oiche ann. 

Fbidin Meara 1 mbun an cheoil. an teach labhaima Ian go doras in 
ainneoin seaca is sneachta. doihain airgid bailiihe le hioc as an solas 
leictreachais a chur sa halla. Ta coiste ioniach 1 mbun na hoibre agus 
la se 1 geeist dion nua a chur ar an ail sen a togadh mar halla damhsa 
ag tus na daichidi. 

Anois go bhlud solas ann. is ais usaideach don cheaniar laidir 
Gaeltachta in larthar an pharftiste seo a bheas sa Bhunain. ait Ic 
haghaidhcrumniihe.dram.il agus eile. Cuirlear larratas faoi hhraidna 
Roinne (na Gaeltachta 1 le cuhhair airgid a fhail nuair a bheas ccad 
pleanala agus eile faightc. Mas ti, 1 no breagach c. bhradheann daoine 
than anseo gur lucabhrach a lad on Romn na ccanlairGhaellachta 
eile. 

Aeh deir daoine eile nach e. '.at doihain larratas isteach agus nach 
Icidir le Roinn Suit cunam! na^h n-iarrtar a thabhairi. 






A la vo on the Move Based in Mayo Serving Mayo 


Since its launch on February 14th 1996 150,000 people have used the 
0 ^ 0 ^ Mayo Ireland server for information on County Mayo (Mayo on the Movei. 

Connemara, The Irish Family History Foundation (every county in Ireland), 
Comhaltas Ceoltoiri Eireann and Roizine (Teen Mag for e-pals, poetry etc) 


http://www.mayo-ireland.ie/ 

Phone: 094 60209 Fax: 094 60273 e-mail: michael@mayo-ireland.ie 
or write to Michael Hambly, Mayo Ireland Ltd, Claremorris. Co Mayo 
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USE jelly cubes, cut into 
tiny square or diamond 
shapes, to make tasty and 
attractive decorations for 
cakes, trifles or small buns 
if you are short of glace 
cherries. 

AFTER you’re children have 

broken up a completed 
jigsaw puzzle, place all the 
pieces in a polythene bag 
and close securely with a 
wire tie before putting it 
back in the original box. 

WHEN making fresh fruit 
salad, soak oranges in 
boiling water for five 
minutes before peeling. This 
will bring off the pith when 
the skin is peeled, leaving 
the fruit clean for slicing 

ALWAYS keep a peeled 
onion in a plastic bag in the 
fridge to save time when 
only a little chopped onion is 
required. Onion rings en¬ 
hance a salad or cooked 
meal. 

GUARANTEE good 
crackling on roast pork 
without over-cooking, by 
rubbing salt in the scored 
skin overnight. Next day, 
before cooking, wipe off salt 
and spread cooking oil on the 
skin. 

WHEN serving pork, add a 
little orange juice and grated 
rind to mashed potatoes. 

This makes them delicious. 

FOR A professional finish, 
when dressmaking, transfer 
every mark from the paper 
pattern to the fabric-each 
snip, dart and seaming line 


IMPROVE woollens that 
have become matted by 
adding one teaspoonful of 
cheap liquid hair shampoo to 
the washing water. 

WHEN washing a heavy 
woollen sweater or cardigan 
by hand, squeeze gently 
underneath the water not out 
of it. Wrap it in a Turkish 
towel to squeeze out excess 
moisture and dry on a flat 
surface. 

IF home-made soup tastes 
too salty, extract excess salt 
by soaking a raw potato in 
the soup for five minutes. 

WRITE your shopping list 
on a luggage label, then tie it 
to the handle of your shop¬ 
ping basket or bag. It is 
always in sight. 

TO REMOVE fine 
scratches from window 
panes, rub with toothpaste 
and polish with a soft duster. 

FOR LONGER wear at the 
elbows in children’s knit¬ 
wear, insert a second ball of 
wool and knit from both 
strands for about 6 inches at 
the elbow. 


CLEAN badly tarnished silver by 
placing in an aluminium bath with 
an ounce of washing soda and a 
quart of water. Bring water to 
boiling point, then irm- 
merse silver, boil for three 
minutes, remove silver at 
once, wash in warm, soapy 
water, then polish. 


IF YOU spill ink on a white 
shirt or blouse, squeeze on 
fresh lemon juice, cover with 
salt, leave for half an hour, 
then rinse. 


KEEP A plastic bag of 
seasoned flour for all pur¬ 
poses, such as coating meat 
or fish, or thickening stew, 
soups or gravies. 


BRIGHTEN up dull tiles 
by rubbing with a cream 
made from a little skimmed 
milk and a tablespoonful of 
soft soap. Allow cream to dry 
on the tiles, then polish them 
with a soft duster. This 
improves the colour and 
gives them an added 
sparkle. 


CRUMBLE Christmas 
cake or pudding, mix with an 
egg and steam as a pudding. 


WHEN soft brown sugar has 
become hard or lumpy 
place it in a bowl and cover 
with a damp cloth. Leave overnight 
and it will be ready for use. 


HANDY 

HINTS 
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TitLberry Jlounge 


Relax o/rr a couple of drinks in the front bar 
or bilberry Lounge, where you can abo enjoy musical 
entertainment weekly LOROS Oeer-2I Club with 
live music every Friday night 
bilberry buffet Lunches served Monday to Friday 
from 12.30 to 3 p m with a wide selection 
of choices to suit any taste 


Castlebar s only true concept purpose built 
Night Club with the world s highest tec lighting 
and sound systems, 

Every Thursday, Saturday and Sunday nights 
and for special occasions 
Follow the light ■ Futuristic experience today 




At the Welcome Inn Hotel a warm welcome awaits you 
All our bedrooms are en-suite and with colour TV & 
direct dial telephone and appointed to a high standard of decor! 
We offer special weekend and group rates and business rates 


r ttie Uailte Suite 


^Reynards ^Restaurant 


Our Faille Suite has been designed especially for 
Weddings, Conferences, Seminars, Trade Exhibitions. 
Dinner Dances, Fashion Show. etc. Our aim u to ensure 
success through the highest standard of 
food, service and attention to detail, catering 
for the specific requiremcnb of our guesb Our friendly 
management team, Inn. Joe and Keva, are at your disposal 
^ to customise your function detaib * 


Together with our reception area and washroom 
facilities. Reynards Restaurant has been completely 
renovated and refurbished to the highest standards 
Relax over a meal m our luxurious restaurant where 
you can choose from our new extensive menus 
and wine list or why not let us do your entertaining 
for business colleagues, family and friends 
Reynards Restaurant now incorporate its own bar area 
washroom facilities and dance area making it the 
ideal venue for small wedding receptions ISO lo 100) guests 
tamilg reunions, small private functions 
Experience best quality cuisine at value for money 
prices complimented by the relaxed ambience and elegance 
V surroundings at Reynards Restaurant 


Tony and Ann McHugh, together with the staff, wish 
all patrons and friends at home and abroad a 
very happy and safe Christmas and we look forward 
to welcoming you all back in 1997 
9^=^ . sY*. 
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THE CHANGING PROFILE OF FAS 


TODAY FAS has spent in excess of 
one billion pounds in the West region 
on schemes, CE and SES. They have 
provided part-time work each year for 
an average of 2,000 unemployed 
people and significantly have 
provided each year 240 temporary 
full-time jobs in the form of scheme 
supervisors. 

The West region has been fortunate 
that so many sponsors have come 
forward with a wide variety of 
projects, tidy town committee, golf 
course development, adult literacy, 
street theatre groups, Meals-on- 
Wheels, care for the handicapped, 
tourist amenities development, 
football pitches, a variety of sporting 
facilities, forest walks, fishing and 


lakeside and seaside piers. 

In more contemporary times 
Community Employment Pro¬ 
grammes have a training element 
which now is mandatory for each 
participant to undertake training of 
105 hours on the job. 20of 
production time is set aside for 
training which is grant aided by EC. 
Also provided is £100 own time money 
for training to be undertaken on time 
off. Todate some participants have 
reached diploma level and have 
progressed to employment which is 
the aims of our schemes - to better 
people for employment. 

In Tourmakeady the present 
Community Employment Programme 
is involved in publishing the census 


of 1901, publishing place names, not 
recognised, constructing a pitch and 
putt course with picnic area, 
constructing a pier and also car parks 
at Finney and Tourmakeady 
churches. In addition to thi^ the 
schemes also involves some work on 
the G.A.A. pitch, the Fairgreen and 
Matt Heraty's corner. They are 
currently working around Colaiste 
Mhuire and the Community Hall and 
it is hoped before the end of the year 
to provide a picnic area at Lough na 
Foohey in Finny. 

Go n-eiri leis an dea-obair 

GERALDINE GLENDON, 
Employment Services Officer. 
FAS 
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Area resident touches his 
past in County Mayo 


If a movie crew were 
sent out to find a 
setting to be Shangri- 
La, surely this beautiful 
area would be one of 
the top five choices 


By ROBERT E. CASEY 

l had always wanted to visit 
the birthplace of both my par¬ 
ents, County Mayo, Ireland 
My father. Thomas Patrick 
Casey, was born in Ireland on 
March 17, 1901. My mother, 
Mary Sheridan Casey, was 
born a short distance from my 
father. In my mind, Ireland 
was part reality and part fanta¬ 
sy. As we grew up in a close- 
knit Irish Catholic family on 
the East Side of Youngstown, 
my parents shared the folklore 
of Ireland We heard about the 
fairies, the leprechauns, and 
the beautiful, scenic place of 
Tourmakeady, County Mayo. 
Ireland 

It was only occasionally that 
either of my parents men¬ 
tioned their painful exodus 
from Ireland, leaving their 
parents, siblings and friends 
Nor did they mention the 
hardships of travelling to a new 
land due to dire economic ne¬ 
cessity Their dream was the 
AMERICAN DREAM. Their 
odyssey was the experience of 
the- AMERICAN IMMI¬ 
GRANT They worked hard, 
paid their taxes, obeyed the 
law. supported their church, 
and were model citizens. Al¬ 
though they were born in Ire¬ 
land and spoke fluent Gaelic, 
they had both feet planted in 
their new country. 

Now. my three sisters were 
meeting and planning our 
work schedules so that we 
could all travel together to 
trace our roots. Theresa, Kath¬ 
leen, Noreen and 1 decided to 
invite or shanghai, if neces¬ 
sary, our respective spouses. 

We were part of the famous 
melting pot. Not one of us had 
married anyone with a hint of 
Irish Two of us were married 
to Slovaks, one to an Italian, 
and my “baby sister". Nor¬ 


een. had married a German, 
more or less We all decided 
to permit another couple, 
George and Dee Whiteside, to 
come with us simply because 
they wanted to go and were a 
lot of fun. Secretly, I thought 
they might keep us safe in 
Northern Ireland since they 
were Protestant and George is 
part British. 

Two weeks before we were 
to leave, my 16-year-old 
daughter, Jennifer, had flown 
to Belfast. Northern Ireland, to 
stay with the Brennan family. 
Rachel Brennan, a beautiful. 
17-year-old Irish colleen, had 
stayed with our family in the 
summer of 1993 as part of the 
Ulster Project, which promotes 
tolerance between Catholics 
and Protestants of Northern 
Ireland. 

We decided we did not 
want to go on a tour, but rath¬ 
er rent a van and a car and the 
10 of us would travel togeth¬ 
er. 

We arrived in Ireland on 
July 18, 1995. We were tired, 
but adrenaline was coursing 
through our veins. We were in 
County Mayo, our parents’ 
ancestral home! I can still viv¬ 
idly .remember the first sign 
along the side of the road, 
which read “County Mayo” 
in English and “Co Maigh 
Eo" in Gaelic. Signs every¬ 
where in Ireland are in both 
languages, English and Gaelic 


Almost before the vehicles had 
come to a complete stop, my 
sisters and I were standing in 
front of that sign. There were 
feelings of joy, fulfilment, and 
connectedness. It was possible 
that our parents had walked 
these same roads, viewed the 
mountains in the distance, and 
smelled this very air still un¬ 
sullied by industrial pollution. 

We continued north deeper 
into County Mayo. We hardly 
needed our road maps any¬ 
more. My sister. Theresa, had 
been here twice before-the 
only one in the group of 10 to 
have made a prior visit to Ire¬ 
land. 

Theresa seemed to know 
every road, every cow path 
and every pub in County 
Mayo Soon the entire group 
recognised that Theresa knew 
one-half of the people in 
County Mayo and if she had 
enough time, would soon 
know the other half. Several 
days later we would drag 
Theresa out of County Mayo, 
kicking and screaming, so that 
we could also see some other 
parts of Ireland. 

For now, however, Theresa 
was our tour conductor. She 
soon had us looking at the 
house where our father had 
lived, or. more accurately, the 
remains of his house. There 
was simply the foundation 
standing, constructed almost 
entirely of stone. For us, it was 
like visiting a shrine. 

Before my dad had become 
frail in his 80s, I had asked 
him many questions about his 
family and coming to Ameri¬ 
ca Now as I stood beside the 
rem lins of his home, I silently 
engaged in some self-criticism. 
There w- re so many questions 
I had not asked him. 

After visiting my father's 
house my sister, Therea, 
guided us to my mother's 
hous in Greenaun, County 
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Mayo. Again there was only a 
foundation, largely inhabited 
by cows and sheep in the pasture. 

To get to the site of my 
mother’s house, exact direc¬ 
tions were received from Paraic 
Conroy and Michael Derrig, 
both with their own relatives 
in Mahoning County. To reach 
our goal, we had to climb a fence 
and gingerly tiptoe through cow 
faeces, which the Irish poetically 
refer to as “cock bow." We viewed 
my mother's house and were struck 
by the same haunting questions of 
her travels to America. 

We were often told by relatives of 
the scenic beauty of the area where 
our parents grew up. As we stood 
high on the hill overlooking my 
mother’s home site, the scenery was 
breathtaking. The beautiful moun¬ 
tains overlooked the pristine and 
beautiful Lough (Lake! Mask. If a 
movie crew were sent out to find a 
setting to be Shangri-La, surely this 
beautiful area would be one of the 
top five choices . 

We visited a church in 
Tourmakeady, County Mayo. 
Adjacent to the church was a 
well manicured cemetery. 

Theresa’s husband, Nick, vid¬ 
eotaped many of the tomb¬ 
stones. Familiar names from 
the Mahoning Valley were 
etched on these tombstones. 

Names like Conroy, Lally, 

Joyce, Burke, Casey. Derrig, 
and Feeney. 

Theresa had often spoken of 
a contemporary of my father, 
whose name was Tom Johnna Dick 
Joyce. We travelled up 
the side of a mountain to visit 
this legendary figure. 1 knew 
he was now 92 years old. He 
was sitting erectly in his chair. 

I leaned over and told him in a 
loud, clear voice that I was 
Tom Casey's son. As I was 
explaining to him that a visit 
to see and talk with him was a 
“must" in our travel plans, I saw 
two tears rolling down each side of 
his cheeks. 

Yes, we finally did leave 
County Mayo to pursue many 
of the typical tourist activities 
We kissed the Blarney Stone 
and we visited the Waterford 
Crystal Factory. We visited the 
Cliffs of Moher, towering sev¬ 
en hundred feet from the At- 
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lantic Ocean, as the waves 
continued to perform their 
own oceanic sculpture on the 
face of the cliffs. The beautiful 
Powerscourt Estates, situated 
in beautiful County Wicklow, 
were as advertised: one of the 
most beautiful flower gardens 
in all of Europe. 

We now arrived at Cobh 
(pronounced “Cove”) Harbour 
in County Cork. This was the 
harbour from which the Irish 
immigrants departed from Ire¬ 
land. There was a visitors’ 
centre, which told the story of 
the Irish immigrants and an¬ 
swered many of the quest ions 
that I had concerning my par¬ 
ents. For example, we learned 
that the night before a member 
of an Irish family was to leave 
for America, there was an Irish 
Wake. After all, there was a 
symbolic death. The family 
knew it would never see that 
family member again. There 
would be music, food and 
drink. A priest would come 
and bless the departing family 
members. There were prayers 
for their safe voyage. They 
had very little to bring with 
them to the new world, but 
they always had room for a 
prayer book and a rosary. 

While at Cobh Harbour, an 
effort was made to weave the 
story of my parents’ emigration- 
to America into the larger 
fabric of twentieth century 
emigration from Ireland. I 
know both my mom and dad 
arrived in .America in the early 
1920s. My father was lucky to 
have had a sister, Julia Casey 
Lydon, living in Philadelphia. 

He was accompanied to 
America by his sister. 

Katherine, our beloved Aunt 
Kate, who also made her 
home in Philadelphia. 

My mother arrived in 
Youngstown and worked as a 
housekeeper for a family on 
the North Side. She chose 
Youngstown because her aunt 
had come from Ireland to 
Youngstown. The story of 
how my parents met depends 
on whose version you wish to 
believe: my mom's or my 
dad’s. My dad stated he trav¬ 
elled west to Youngstown for 
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employment reasons. He did 
work at United States Steel for 
forty years, retiring in 1965. 

My mother’s story is more ro¬ 
mantic and I have always cho¬ 
sen to believe it. My mom and 
dad knew each other in Coun¬ 
ty Mayo, and mom always 
told me that dad heard she 
was residing in Youngstown 
and came to Youngstown to 
court her. They married in St 
Columba Cathedral in 1928 
and remained married for 
more than 50 years before 
they were called to meet their 
Maker They raised seven 
children and so many grand¬ 
children and great-grandchil¬ 
dren that I have long since lost 
count. 

Toward the end of our jour¬ 
ney, we travelled north to 
Northern Ireland A cease-fire 
had been in place in this trou¬ 
bled land since August 31, 

1994. Our daughter, Jennifer, 
had visited Northern Ireland in 
the summer of 1994 and relat 
ed to us the horrible sights of 
tanks and armed soldiers ev¬ 
erywhere Your purse was 
searched when you entered a 
department store. We were a 
little apprehensive as we came 
closer to the border of North¬ 
ern Ireland. One Ireland, but 
two countries. Some call 
Northern Ireland the last cap¬ 
tive country of Europe. We all 
know we must go to Northern 
Ireland because Jennifer will be 
travelling back to .America with u? 
We pass the check point at the 
border. A feeling of relief comes over 
us. There are no guards. The only 
violence I encounter is my almost 
six-foot daughter running down a 
hill when we first see each other 
and Hinging herself into my body 
with great speed. 

I felt like 1 was at a milestone of 
my life, I had reached back and 
stolen a small glimpse of my par 
ents' roots. 


Casey resides m Poland This 
article is dedicated to the memory 
of his parents Mary Sheridan 
Casey and Thomas P<:trn 
and appeared in Tun n < 
Youngstown, Ohm 
Hist August, I99r i 
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Deaths 

Births 

Marriages 


BIRTHS 

Tourmakeady community extend 
a cead mile failte to the following 
twelve little boys and girls into 
our community. 

Five beautiful girls, Alanna, 
Maura, Sarah, Saoirse and 
Sarah. 

Seven pretty boys, Luke, 
Kenneth, Joseph, Maidhe, 
Patrick, Thomas, Owen and 
Kevin. 

DEATHS 

James Gibbons, Tawnagh and 
Dublin 

Mary Mulroe, Letterineen 
Patrick Morrin, Gortmore 
Bridget Hyland, Westport 
Martin Walsh, Cappaduff 
Mary Lydon, Killeteaun P O. 
Mary Coyne, Treenlaur 
Tommy Donaghue, Drimcoggy 
James Studdart, Tawnagh 
Michael Staunton. Upper 
Chu rchfield 

Stephen Gibbons, Cortnacullin 
Sean Ronan, Upper Churchfield 
Mary Prendergast, Drrimcoggy 
Margaret Mulroe, Greenaun 
Nora Gibbons, Cortnacullin 
Baby Thomas Eoin Heneghan. 
Gorteenmore 

TOURMAKEADY 

CHURCH 

MARRIAGES 

December 28th - Frank Carr and 

Bridget Heneghan 

July 28th - John Lally and Peggy 

Durcan 

August 3rd - Michael Kearney 
and Bernie O'Neill 
August 8th - Danny Bonner and 
Ann O'Malley 

September, 28th - Michael John 
Walsh and Bridie Mulroe. 



Peggie Durcan, Shanvallyard, and dohn Lally, Glensaul, taken at The 
Waterfall, Tourmakeady, after their •July marriage. 



Tanya and Aisling Donaghue, Srah, 1984, with their grandfather, Michael 
Donaghue. 
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A HOUSE OF BLESSING 



Ootl bl ess the parents of this house. 

Good bless their family too 

God bless its four walls 

And each person who walks through 

Bless them in the Spring time 

Bless them in the fall. 

And most of all their children. 

Bless each one big and small 

P. THORNTON 


A tribute to my school friends 

Treenlaur was my National School. 

I am happy to relate, 

Sure I heard funny stories there, 

While standing at the gate. 

Mr. Mulrooney was my teacher. 

And Mrs. Ryan so fair, 

Not forgetting Mrs. O'Malley, 

I can still see her on the chair. 

I had many good friends there. 

Who never let me down, 

From Glansaul to Treenlaur, 

And Tourmakeady town. 

There was Michael John and Hughie 
And Frankie all so fair, 

Brendan and Eamon Lally and Power with curly hair. 
And Gearoid and his set dancing 
Whom I still think were not treated fair 
Worked hard for Tourmakeady 
I know because I was there. 

I am going to a new school now, 

A few miles from here. 

Trying to further my education. 

And help me choose a career. 

But someday I will go back again. 

And say hello to all. 

Because 1 had some happy memories 
With my old school bag on the wall. 

TOMMIE JOE THORNTON ( 1983) 



Pupils ofTreen .V.S. <c. 1950). Buck rou\ left to right: Nelly Walsh, Cappaduff, Nancy Walsh. Cappaduff V f ■ 
Walsh, Cappaduff, Frank Boyle, Churchficld, Seamus Walsh, Cappaduff. Middle rou\ left to right Me 
Cappaduff, Bemie Boyle, Churchficld, Maura Higgins, Treen, Nancy Boyle, Churchficld. ic Boyl 
Mary Boyle, Churchficld, Sean Higgins, Treen. Front row, left to right: Paddy Casey, < npadutf. Sic. 
Churchficld, Michael Walsh (R.I.P.), Cappaduff, Tommy Coyne, Gortmore, Sean Honan (! , Chur> S; 

Boyle, Churchficld, Paul Heneghan <?), Treen. 
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O NCE AGAIN it's“C.: 
Waterfall" desk M. 
comfortable than .11 
Waterfall at this time ni' 
were serous douh: 
Waterfall coming ii 
a bit of pres-m 


couragement hen- 


time. 


There are man . 

r»i in our 

community -.ini.' .i 

lat run. 

Enjoyable, progrer i 

• -ad and 


bright. We are all th*. ume looking for 
item.-, photo-, articles for this 
magazine It is needed urgently for 
its survival As the Waterfall wind its 
way throughout Europe and indeed 
the World be it London. Chicago, 
Pennsylvania, Hong Kong. Australia 
or China yes, a copy of the 1995 
Waterfall was spotted in China and 
it was not a cup! News items can be 
sent any time, any month, to any of 
the committee for the coming edition. 

Let's have a little glance at the big 
events of 1996. It is a random peep as 
the 1995 copy went to print - 
Tourmakeady Hall committee were 
issued with a statement stating that 
all discos must have four supervisors 
over 21 years for insurance reasons 
Did we obey!! Tourmakeady 
Badminton was so popular that a 
second night practise was call on 24th 
November 

Tourmakeady 1 F A. were well 
represented at a National 
Demonstration in Dublin on 2Sth 
November 

Club na mBan had a wonderful 
night out at the Castlecourt Hotel. 
Westport on 8th December A super 
night was had by all 
Rehab 

December 14th wasDa\ ' o An .< <1 
Christmas Party - alway i 
We must say thank \ 
volunteers and helper 
venture for the Over lid t 
The remains of Jam* 
formerly Tawnagh 
Tourmakeady on 9th De. 

Bunaun Restoration Comn 
a big fund raiser in Mail' 

Great. Great work - short lie 

Partry's Mon. Horan wa t 
for a weekly Chiropody clinic 
Clause paid his usual visr 
Tourmakeady Hall on 1 
December What a day. Hectic 
usual. This year. Friday. 20th, 6 p.m 
Santa Clause will come out of the sky 
A big undertaking by Tourmakeady 
Foroige Club. Lend them a hand; it'll 
be worth it. Mid January 
Tourmakeady lost two more ol its 
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register, Martin Walsh. CappadufT, 
ex-postman for many years. Also 
Bridie Hyland formally Kerrigan. 
Derrassa. 

Margaret and Tom Folan held the 
Ballybannon Station Nice to keep the 
tradition and have the Mass in one's 
own home. 

Mary Mulroe, Letterinein was laid 
to rest in Churchfield on 22nd 
December 1st June, Sean Heneghan 
married Anne Marie Jennings. Paddy 
and Mary Dolan hosted the Stations 
on 4th January. Nice start to 1996 
A staggering £2400 was collected 
for Bunaun Oratory at Maire Lukes. 
Community Alert members, Fr. 
Padraig and Donal O'Toole seeking 
takers for The Alarm Systems. Well 
done to this committee for the 
wonderful work Amara Jyoti 
commences Yoga in Colaiste Muire 
Remember sleeping bags, loose 
clothes or blanket. Holy God in 
Colaiste Muire. 

As usual the 1995 Waterfall was a 
complete sell out. Proceeds of the book 
were used in the Treenlaur School 
Reunion of which the committee wish 
to thank must sincerely. February 9th 
saw the lights out on the annual 
boxing tournament in Tourmakeady 
hall. Despite a torch in hand even to 
boil the kettle with it is difficult. Fell 
lor it! Tourmakeady and Mayo ladies 
ill back, Bernie O'Neill receives her 
. u all-star. It's table quiz time for 
1 1 G.A.A. at O'Toole's. Very 
tble despite the ups and downs, 
ioh 3rd - Tourmakeady 
Hers under-‘21 had a nice 
•ver Kilmovee. The McCay 
id the Churchlield Stations, 
lay, March 5th, the long 
mile speed limit arrived 
of Partry This follow 
s. It is a welcome sight, 
had been held for a 
on play but time and 
Maybe 1997. Drama 

slu ed in Tourmakeady 

Mik< formerly of Srah was 

buried iblin. Monday. 11th 
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March the village was shocked by a 
lifelong friend of many and good 
reader of Waterfall, Mary Coyne, 
Treenlaur Mary was a great help to 
all socials especially Tourmakeady 
G.A.A. May she R I P. Partry 
Cemetery restoration committee held 
a very successful social in 
Harrington's. Great work has been 
done in that Cemetery. Nice to see the 
parish have three of the best kept 
cemeteries in Mayo. Keep it ups. 
Congrats to John and Bernie Munroe 
on the birth of Aoife Catherine. 

Partry folk collected £200 for 
Trocaire 24 hours fast. “The Black 
Stranger" was staged in Colaiste 
Muire, Tourmakeady Boy, it was a 
number one play Badminton club 
members and friends had a great 
night bowling, karting and socialising 
in Castlebar. 

Taste of Tourmakeady in home 
baking of wedding cakes, 21st cakes, 
christening cakes can be made locally 
by phone 44231 “Don't hesitate a bite 
to eat." The Waterfall magazine and 
especially Tourmakeady were robbed 
of another great contributor and 
parishioner Tommie Donoghue. 
Drimcoggie, died after a short illness. 
He was a wonderful poet and 
composer Colaiste Muire footballers 
were defeated narrowly in the 
Connacht football final by Mohill of 
Leitrim The Circuit of Ireland made 
little impression while passing 
through Tourmakeady on Easter 
Monday Conradh na Gailge says 
“Buiochas" for £147 Church Gate 
Collection. 

Loolera and Tourmakeady 
committee held a big plant and sale 
day in Tourmakeady Hall. “Old 
Trafford" had a full house on April 27/ 
28th. Two local Paddy's made up the 
55,000. Sunday night, 28th was 
Census night. Were you at home on 
that night?!! 

Local lotto made a welcome return. 
Sorry, did I say “welcome 9 " O well. 
Congratulations to John Wickham on 
his marriage with Rosaline Hobbs in 
Balhntubber Abbey. Congrats also to 
the people of Partry on raising £1650 
for Nora Ann Hession and Cathy 
McGrath, two ladies working in the 
Third World country. Pat Thornton, 
formerly Carheen, died in Chicago. 
The visit ofTaibhadherc na Gaillimhe 
t Tourmakeady with a play 
"S: mala" written by Fr. Padrag 
S’ Mn. it was a wonderful night 
ar toyed by all. A wallet of money 
: at the Lough Mask Inn and 
ha- • being collected since. Please 
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check. 

Almost 70 children were confirmed 
in Partry, Tourmakeady, on 30th 
May. Congratulations to Martin 
Harrington and Annette Byrne who 
were married in Dublin. Seven boys 
and girls made the First Communion 
in Partry. The remains of James 
Studdart was buried in Tourmakeady 
in early June. 

Fr. Michael Farragher was 
ordained in Partry on June 16th Matt 
Cunningham played his heart out for 
the annual Summer Ceili in the local 
Town Hall Two young men were 
called to their eternal reward, 
Michael Staunton and Stephen 
Gibbons. May they R I P. Conquer 
Cancer thanking the good pockets of 
Tourmakeady for £218. Bridget 
Walsh, Drimcoggie, also says thanks 
for £245 for St. Anthony's School 
Time to pay for your water scheme - 
£100, £60 and £125. Gaelttarra 
Eireann and Cniotail Gaelttarra held 
a reunion in the Welcome Inn Hotel. 

Ellen Casey, Shangorth, held the 
Stations. Mary O'Neill and Martin 
also got in the Station mood. Maybe 
an idea to have them every three 
months in the big villages. Heard that 
before somewhere! 

Bernie O'Neill and Michael 
Kearney took the long stroll down the 
aisle. Also Peggy Durkan and John 
Lally led the way the previous week 

Tourmakeady under-16 footballers 
won the West under-16 B title. 
Congrats to all of them and manager, 
Tom Heneghan. Mary Lopez died in 
Maryland. She was sister of Nora 
Maree, Cappaduff One of our 
editorial team. Tomas Heneghan took 
Breege Finlay as his bride on 11th 
August. Anne O'Malley and Danny 
Bonner were marred on 8th August. 
Sean Ronan. Upper Churchfield. died 
in London and buried in 
Tourmakeady. May he RIP Past 
pupil from many cities gathered for 
Treenlaur School Reunion on 18th 
August, which was enjoyed by all. 
Tommie Heneghan, Churchfield. 
participated in his fourth Masters .All- 
Ireland final but failed narrowly to 
clinch the game. Margaret Mulroe 
passed away on 6th September. 
Gaelttarra and M.P. Pumps seeking 
workers. Nice to see employment 
growing. 

Congrats to Martin Walsh, 
Killeteaun, on being the first lotto 
winner of'96. A sum of £1100. Nice 
one! Sean Casey, formerly Shangorth, 
dies in England. May he rest in peace. 
Tourmakeady Foroige Club have 
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taken to the business trail again. 
Michael Sheovlin won the fist Mairtin 
Morrin cup for fishing Panic for All- 
Ireland replay tickets. Losing two All- 
Irelands in one month. Take a while 
to recover. Michael Burke, formerly 
Upper Churchfield, dies in Castlebar. 
Sister of Julia Burke. 

Reminder to give material in for 
this Waterfall. Must be coming near 
to end of this column. Tourmakeady 
ladies football lost County final to 
Hollymount in Clogher. A huge 
container of food, clothes and 
hardware left Tourmakeady for 
Liberia last week. Special thanks to 
all concerned. Keep and eye on the 
T.V. One might see an old trouser or 
skirt on the roads of Liberia. 
Ranganna Gailge have started in 
Treenlaur School. Prayers were asked 
for Nora Gibbons, Gortnacullin, who 
died suddenly. Tourmakeady 
remained safely in Division 3 with a 
good win over Axdagh and Moygowna. 
Barbara Folan, winner of £200 in 
Tourmakeady/Partry Lotto. Pat and 
Anne Naughton hosted the 
Ballvbannon Stations on Friday. 
26th' 

Mrs. Kitty Corley, who died in 
Ballintubber, was sister of Mrs. Mary 
Higgins, Portroyle. Mrs. Julia Casey, 
who died in Castlebar, was sister of 
Tommie Heneghan, Kilfaul 
Tourmakeady Foroige Club held a 
very exciting fancy dress Halloween 
disco. Rural Tourism Day in Partry 
was an outstanding success. Special 
thanks and credit goes to all 
concerned. Congrats to Margaret 
Falon on winning the local Lotto. 

The entire village was plunged into 
shock and sadness as baby Thomas 
Eoin Heneghan. died suddenly. Huge 
crowds attended the final farewell to 
a lovely four month angel. Special 
thought given to me by a neighbour - 
Many a mother or father may have a 
son a priest who may not see Heaven 
but Sean and Ann Marie are assured 
that Thomas Eoin is an angel in 
Heaven. It is a true thought. 

Tourmakeady Group Water 
Scheme may be extended to 
Barnnahowna; Letterineen, Grianan 
and Upper Churchfield. Be ready for 
a long hot 1997. Amra Jyoti is getting 
ready for a Home sale of original cards 
and paints at the White House in 
Derryveeney. Tourmakeady G A.A 
elected new officers for 1997 Tom 
Heneghan, Brian Gibbons and Martin 
O’Neill will carry the ups and downs 
of the 1997 G.A.A. season. Watch out 
for a busy 1997 development 


_ t±J 

Christmas cakes and puddings car be 
made to order by phoning N reen 
44270. Tourmakeady badminii 
back on a social training scale. R -• 
Muloueen held a beautiful tea ana 
coffee day in aid of Loolera. Monday, 
25th November was Beauty Talk and 
Make Up night at Paddy's. “Hope 
House" says thanks to £121 from the 
Church Gate Collection 
Glance back to other points 
Michael John Walsh took Bridie 
Mulroe as his wife in September. 
Tommie and Annie Barker also 
Thomas and Brid O'Toole, celebrated 
their Ruby Weddings. Paddy's major 
extension opened on Whit Weekend 
Try out their tasty bar-b-ques. Mary 
Prendergast, Drimcoggie. died in the 
Summer of 1996, also Pat Morrin, 
passed away in the early Spring. A 
FAS scheme consisting of 31 
employee got underway in July, 1996 
It includes Tourmakeady Finney area 
with a view to improve and develop 
both areas. A farewell function was 
held on 29th November to a much 
loved family, the Timonv family 
Treenlaur. who moved to Castlebar 
We offer a Cead Mile Faille to Diana 
and Eamonn Gibbons and their 
family, new owners of the Lough 
Mask Inn. Tourmakeady They plan 
to cater for the public in a fashionable 
manner. Watch out for Boomarang. 
Attic Boys, Phase, Reflex, Flamingo. 
The Meeneghan family Another 
regular correspondence passed away 
Mrs. Nellie Heneghan. Derrin- 
dafderg, also helped us out with a 
useful article. May she rest in peace 
1 lore's hopingyou enjoy our glance 
back into 1996. Wishing all reader- 
of Waterfall '96 pleasant reading and 
season greetings to all 
MICHAEL JOHN CASEY 



Cathrrirn 
Phil Lull 




78 


Waterfall - Thuar Jlhic Eudaiqh 


Christinas, 1996 


PEEP INTO 
THE PAST 


FAS ON THE 
MOVE 


1936 - Mayo won their first All-Ireland title. 

1956 - Congratulations to Tomas and Bid O'Toole and 
Tommie and Annie Barker, who were married this 
year. Also everyone else who walked down the isle. 
1956 - Mayo v Westmeath in McHale Park. Adm. 1 J=. 
Sideline l/= extra. Mayo received 174 stand tickets 
for Croke Park in September. 

1956 - Electric kettle £3-14-0; Toaster £2-4-6 
1966 - Mr. Charles J. ilaughey visites Tourmakeady for 
the Annual Ram and Sheep Show. 

1966 - Tourmakeady was officially registered as a G.A.A. 

Club. The trip to Achill was the launching pad. 
1976 - Tourmakeady officers - Chairman: Sean Conghaile. 
Secretary: M. S. O Cathasaigh. Treasurer: Vincent 
Hen nelly. Selector: Joe Mulrooney. Diner dance, 
30th January, Hotel Westport. 

1976 - West Mayo J.F.L. Tourmakeady 2-2, Kilmeena 0- 

6. 

1976 Joe Dolan in Travellers Friend. Adm.: 70p. 20 Gold 
Bond 32p; 3-piece suit £29.50; Pine fare £3.50; 
Tourmakeady footballers added the Hollymount 
cup to a long list of festival victories that year. 
1976 1 lb Rashers 88p; loaf 24p. Kg of gas £2.64 
1986 - Joe Mulrooney said "slan" to Treenlaur National 
School after many years in the teaching profession. 


ONE OF this year's FAS sponsored projects should appeal 
to those who are interested in local history. The project 
has two parts. The compiling of the 1901 census and the 
gathering of local place names. 

In phase one, the 1901 census for the parish of 
Ballinchalla. Ballyovey, Cappaduff, and Owenbrin is 
being prepared for publication in Spring, 1997. This is 
the oldest census which has yet to be published. The book 
will be reader friendly. The format should make it easy 
for everyone to look up family, friends and neighbours of 
nearly 100 years ago. It is hoped that this publication 
will also provide food for thought for scholars in many 
fields of study. The extent of bo-lingualism, the variety of 
work skills, even the patterns of naming children will be 
of particular interest. 

Phase two will provide a collection of Irish place names 
for the area. Unfortunately many have slipped into disuse. 
We hope to be as thorough as humanly possible. The 
original names of spring wells, natural formations, fields 
and anything which was given a special Irish title is being 
sought. Along with the names themselves, we hope to 
gather the stories behind the names and of course, 
contributions will be happily accepted and acknowledged. 



Mary Gibbons. Man Carr, Barbara Power, Judy Heneghan and Pauline Power at the Tourmakeady G.A.A. Club 
dinner in Castlebar in 1979. 
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AS this is the official 150th anniversary of the great 
famine I feel it appropriate to look back and get a glimpse 
of what life was like for Muintir an tSleibhe in those dark 
and hungry days 

If we look at the census figures of 1841 and 1851 we 
can gauge how severe the famine was in the different 
villages. It is also interesting to see how high the 
population was and one wonders how the land could 


support such a population in the pre-manure days. 



1841 

1851 

% drop/gain 

Ballybannon 

81 

8 

90% drop 

Cappaduff East 

97 

181 

'86% gain 

Cappaduff West 

341 

108 

68' r drop 

Carheen 

81 

77 

17% drop 

Cloonee 

107 

55 

487c drop 

Derrassa 

174 

48 

72 %drop 

Derrymore 

58 

46 

20% drop 

Derryveeney 

136 

101 

25% drop 

Drimcoggy Mtn 

149 

57 

61% drop 

Glenmask 

127 

23 

81% drop 

Glenagoshleen 

67 

46 

34% drop 

Gortinachullin 

193 

136 

29% drop 

Gorteenmore 

77 

72 

6%% drop 

Gortfree 

192 

179 

6% drop 

Shangort 

75 

43 

42% drop 

Shanvallyard 

217 

241 

*11% gain 

Srah 

143 

103 

27% drop 

Tawnagh 

176 

79 

55% drop 

Tourmakeady East 

7 

7 

0% 

Tourmakeady West 

19 

22 

' 15% gain 

Treenlaur 

117 

153 

’29% gain 


Total for the parish excluding what used to be in Co. 
Galway. 

Tourmakeady 


& Partry 

4505 

3073 

31% drop 

Villages that used to be in 

County Galway 

Barrhahowna 

32 

29 

9% drop 

Churchfield Upper 

118 

103 

12% drop 

Churchfield Lower 

152 

82 

46% drop 

Garranagera 

71 

44 

3S% drop 

Gortmore 

203 

174 

14% drop 

Greenaune 

122 

92 

24% drop 

Killiteaune 

47 

70 

‘45% gain 

Litterineen 

151 

128 

15% drop 

Toin a Ghleanna 

32 

40 

*25% gain 

Treen 

107 

86 

19% gain 

Cappanacreha 

76 

111 

46% gain 

Derry 

227 

182 

11% drop 

Derry park 

80 

48 

40% drop 

Dirkbeg 

9 

7 

22% drop 

Shanvalleycahill 

51 

51 

0% 

TOTAL 

1035 

848 

17% DROP 


The population of the whole parish plus some ot the 
villages in Finney parish dropped by 1619 This is more 
than the present population altogether It is a rather 
confusing picture as there are great variations in the 
population of the different villages goin. trntn a drop ot 
90% to an increase of 86% in another case Some ot these 
variations must be a result of eviction - • >r "I people moving 
into abandoned houses in other villages Event hough 
there was great loss of life in the are it was luckier than 
most and this must have been due the generousity of 
the Moore's of Moorehall who wen the main landlords in 


this place at the time 

We mustn’t forget this great human tragedy 
should help us to be more generous towards the 
human tragedies ofourown day in Africa and cist 
Is ceart augs is coir duinn an ocaid bronach so'ina: 
a thabhairt chun cuimhne. Ba cheart duinn larra. o 
dheanamh le feachai t chuige nach dtarlojdh a le.;. i 
ar aist in ait ar bith dornhan sen 

TOMAS OG h-EANACHAIN 

DARKER DAYS 

They worked this had land day after day 

Trying to survive trying to find away 

It was those bad day- that their living had died 

It was those dark day that their hungry children cried 

It was in the Spring that they dug the ridge- deep 
It was their only food they were trying to keep. 

In the Summer when (lowers bloom, 

Their only hope in a fnresaken world. 

That never grew 

Along the roads of the emerald green fields 
The natives fell across the cold dark land, 

They made their final bed on the wounds cut deep 
By salt and sand the whistling wind p' ved 
Like the mourning marching hands 

Spirits were scarred by famine and hate 
What had happned to ilieir proud faith 
The oppression of the blight. 

And heartless landlords blind sight. 

Brought an honest man to steal. 

From his rulers rich fields 

Caught the defeated man and rondene 
Sent on a coffin ship to a far away lam) 

Never to return to his home land 

The soil of people heart- were turned I i-t 
Like the soil on unyeilding ground. 

The valleys and hills e< hoed with tearful w •> - 
Where no mercy would he found 

Who did listen to theii crying woes. 

Who did see the soil turn to sand. 

And ache when the lit • le children groan. 

Who did look upon tin-land hut ne\. 

A helping hand 

Whose heart did bleed when thousand- .u-d. 

Who stood by while th*-peasant tried or 
Now the time has pu.-t and . 

The present has heenn • past 

Now the mossey old g :ve stones stm ' b-nt 
In the Wild country g* * 

The hare old rocks th:u once built a In 
Tells a story without a word 
Today the ridges still n main upon tb 
Bare hillside like an iiuforgi ttahle 

Today nothing grow • It .in the M • 

But ghosts of yesterd. pain. 

The wind sings the la nt tin . 1 ' • 

The memory of darker day 

BY LIAM COLL IN'S. tJerrv vwnM 
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Christmas, 1.900 


' tomAso n 

DONNCHADHA 

1921-1996 



AK AN 27u df Mharta, 1996. I'uair 
Tomas I) Donnchadha has Is reart 
agus is roir go mbeadh focal faoi san 
irislcabhar sen mar is iomai dan a 
scrmbh se i rith na mblianta agus a 
foilsiodh aruv 

Hlu Icii h na nhnrhta arm 6 dhuchas 
mar bin an bhua sin go laidir i muintir 
IJhnnnachudlia go leor da mhuintir a 
ihainig roimhe Ha dheas rinealta an 
comharsa e a bin rairdiuil le scan agus 
og Bcannacht Dilis De lena anam. 

Many of Tommy Dnnoghue's poems 
bavebt i'n published in this “Waterfall 
mag i ini down 1 be years He inherited 
ins I '" !i> t.dent' from generations of 
lb.-i'luii I'i.iiiiL’hue Mis grandfather. 

I liomas .:i a noted Shanachie who 
also had lie " 1 poetry His uncle, 

Se.iu. wlio M; ■ 1 a-an Irish teacher 
for the C •:i»I !• -gne and who was a 
multi-t.ili i i 1 is n •• wmte poetry 
in Irish Mid ■; -h His sister, 

Peggy Mr T!i." ..( 1 arheen*.has 

also composed m ■ • • * Iy poems. 

Tommy had m.iii; ni He spent 
some years at his i' ' is a shoemaker 
with his father. Michael He spent 
some time as a cart builder and 
wheelwright with Michael tally 
(Frank), before he went t" work in 
building construction with Myles 
Joyce Afterwards he became a 
Housing Inspector in Galway with 
Roinn na Gaeltachta. 

He was a kindly man-friendly with 
young and old His ow n people and we, 
his friends and neighbours, will miss 
him - a good neighbour and a good 


friend 

May th.' I <or& grant hjm eternal rest 

TOMAS O h-EANACHAINy 


THE FAMOUS GANDER 

Tomas 6 Donnchadha 


11 a v.- you heard of the famous gander. 
That landed in Taobh Mor, 

And took up a little residence 
N'.-.i far from Gorteenmore? 

One night there came a storm. 

That night was fierce and wild. 

The trees came down like matches, 
/And some floated far and wide 

The old gander got excited, 

And he drifted with the tide. 

And landed here in Aughnish, 

By Lough Mask's lovely side 

But for accurate navigation. 

.And such wisdom as he had. 

He would be given up for lost. 

And the story would be sad. 

But as buoyant as a lifeboat. 

He paddled through the night, 

As watchful as a wild goose. 

By Lough Mask's lovely side. 

The neighbours all being good to him. 
He quietened down at ease. 

With breadcrumbs and raw potatoes, 
They fed him as he pleased. 

But when they tried to capture him. 
Their work was all in vein. 

‘Twas like the 'copter' taking off 
From Mountjoy's dreary jail. 

They say he was a present. 

From the Minister for Geese. 

But being government property. 
Was only out on lease. 


One hundred pence it was the fee. 
And five pence in surtax. 



Shortage of chairs. .Judy Cavanagh 
Ragan finds a soft scat on Margaret 
Spain Coombes. 


To balance out the income. 

Of the Minister for Grass. 

The neighbour's geese threw kisses. 
With ‘gegs’ and winks galore. 

And tried to lure him home again. 

By Lough Mask’s lovely shore 

But he was like the sailor. 

Who spent his life at sea, 

And like the roving tinker, 

Who hankers to be free. 

So to capture this famous bird. 

The reward indeed was great. 

Two pints in Martin Heaney's, 

And they put it on the slate. 

But finally they drugged the bird, 
With poiteen soaked in rye. 

He hopped and jumped and swung about. 
But the creature could not fly. 

And to penalise the gander. 

And keep him at command. 

They trimmed so short his right wing, 
That he never had a chance. 

The “take-ofT' was horizontal, 

And you could hear the terrible sound. 
As he spun and spun and stalled again. 
And then he hit the ground. 

So his roving days are over. 

And now he's settled down, 

And being so reprimanded. 

He can't get out of town 

t Now to finish those few verses, 

' And talk it o'er once more. 

He ne'er again will wander 
From Lough Mask's lovely shore. 





Hacing a time out. . .Margaret 
(Spain) Coombes and Nnreen 
tGibbons) O Shea. 
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STABLES 


Explore the rustic rugged landscape of Tourmakeady 

■ Hourly Rates ■ Qualified & Experienced Staff 

■ Well Schooled Horses & Ponies I ■ Hats and Boots Available 

■ Approved A.I.R.E. & I.T.B. 



/\RQ ^ 

Aoifthinn 


Self Catering Farmhouse Accommodation 


*• fT 


racilit ics 

Fi\hmg Boats, Engines, Fishing TiekL Ku’in 
iiihl gillies UlUlLlhle 

Angling Advice & Fly Tying Fai.il m< •. -\uuLiht, 

Fishing rods.eti lm hire 

l lames Rimm : Sire Snooker Tnhle 

Tennis Full Sire Tennis ( .urn 

Hulls and Huai nets auuLihh 

Picnic Area 1 lutdimr areu uith I'lcm. Til • . - 

Hut B (J area 

Pi ms Trekking Ard Aolhhinn has Horse mj 
Finns in suit ill/ line’s 








H ARDWARE DEPARTMENT 

r- Suppliers of all needs for the 

^fcr- ^^^^ ^^Farmer, Builder and D.I.Y. enthusiast 

^ —- 

Fertilisers, Feeding Compounds , Seeds , 7 9 ^ " r ~~ ~_ 

* A [fer - * 

Veterinary Medicines , e/c. I 7 p c ,• 


★ Full range of Additives and Silage Covers in stock. I 

★ Farm and Building supplies. J 

★ All concrete products — Blocks, Sand, Readvmix, 

Cement, Iron. ^ / 
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★ For complete one-stop shopping . . . Hardware, Plumbing. Household, Furniture, 
Carpets, Building and Farm Supplies. 

OPEN 6 DAYS A WEEK - TELEPHONE 092-41021. FAX: 092-41695 

********************************************** it************************* 



Cummins Supermarket is Big and Bright and totally up to date 


REFRIGERATED DISPLAYS 

200 ft. of refrigerated fresh produce displays to 
ensure everything is in perfect condition when 
purchased — plus greater selection. 

COSMETICS 

State of the art Cosmetic Display 
SCANNING 

Cummins Supermarket provides customers 
with itemised receipts, thanks to high tech 
scanning. 


DRAPERY 

Specialised Drapery Deparment offering lower 
prices in Children’s Clothing together with 
basic household items. 

DAIRY AND FRESH MEAT 

Special emphasis on Fresh Food Unit. 

Crusty Hot Bread unit. 

Refrigerated unit for Fruit and Vegetables to 
guarantee quality. 

Fresh Meats and Fresh Fish. 

Superb Meat Counter setting the standards of 
Hygiene and Quality. 


NATIONAL FRUIT STORE QUALITY AWARD WINNER 1992 


OUIVIIVIUMS 






